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LETTER XL. 

TO MKS. BBÜDENELL. 

l^ewportf Mnmouth$hire. 

Th£ Lamb and Plag had been repre« 
sented to me as a solitatj house in the 
midst of the hillsy where none but the 
weary traveller sought refreshment ; I 
fqund it in a beautifid rale» with mines 
of coal and iron on each aide, wäre* 
houses and workmen's faouses around 
itt and a can^ and railway at ijts feet. 
^OT wece -weaiy tcavellers the only 
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2 OACWOOO HALL. 

guests i for, it being Saturday evening, 
the house ran over with miners and 
coUien^ who having reeeived the pay- 
ment pf ibßiv we^9 l^boin copsuvied 
the beer as fast as it could be given 
them« When an adequate portion of 
this liquor had been poured down their 
throatSy they danced» together with 
their wives and daughtera» tili the ar« 
rival of Sunday put an end to their 
amusemen^ One thought oecunred to 
the^Q fönest Welshmen that Ibelieve 
never entered the breast of an English 
Collier; liiey were afraid their noise 
wouM disturb die htdies ; anddiey sent 
the landlord to ask whether it did« Foor 
fbüows ! Selifish must those ladies be 
who could have wished to silence them; 
Vrom the Lamb and flag to the town 
of Neath, a distance of eleven milbg, the 
tbad runs wbolly throu^ the vale ; the 
fiver occupymg the bottom, tifie cahal 



«nd i^ä-iN^aSi the next Station, a Station 
I soBielmes «nvied them, and ouf road 
toaveFS^ ikne^ foot of tibie hills^ alid 
oftea mnöh' higher than their foot. 
These bUlis^ äs far as I could see tfaemi> 
are covered with woöd, which wassome* 
times knpervious to the sun, aad at 
otlKSil; a^dild aa opening to äie hüls 
on tiie opposite side of the river* The 
latter teeeded at about nixie mile^ dfs^ 
tanee fixH& the Lamb and flag» and we 
saw l^e town of Neath, springing out 
öf the vale. Here the river Dulas joins 
tfa^ Neath ; aüd a little to ihe nght(rf^ 
the road it makes a beaütiful &I1 &i tts 
pittsage dowfi from the hiUsi The 
water waa now trifli^ ^ büt the guide 
assutied me that tbtee days be$3fei 
without any rain ha^g fallen in the 
v$ief it Mfoidd baye covered ißy head 

wfaeieXtiimstoodi whii^h^vw» afl^near 

b2 
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be Kadflig, bot musC wm&timti driühf 
tfaeie are nineteen pidblic-houses ready 
Ihr them in the Hi^ Street oi^ly, and 
twenty-five in the Strand. That therc 
is a pioportionate number in the other 
streets, I have no reason ta doubt ; be- 
cause it was. chance which directea me 
to enumerate these. 

At Swansea there h, a fine pier. 
.There is a fine paradei parallel witb; tiie 
dioie and open, to it, witb a piece cf 
broken greensward between. The 
coast of Devonshire is seen stretching 
across ; the outline is diatinct in clear 
weather ; but the inequaliti^s of the sur* 
face are not discemible. The nearest 
poiDty. which is that of IlixacQmbe, is 
e%ht;leagttes distant.. 

It would be ridiculous to. judge of 
the people of South Wales from what 
appears in such a town as Swansea. 
Every creature with whom I had atiy 
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communication iqMike English; those of 
the Iower dass with a foreign tone of 
voice, but in general with a proper pro* 
nunciatton. They sound the s as our 
dramatic writersf, from Shakespeare to 
the pre^ent day, make them» and would 
say, ^'thece cheeces/' instead of 
** these cheeses :" as for the hur that is 
given theop^ Ican only say, I never 
heard it aqicHAg them. I noticed but 
one variatig)^ in ^ the idiom ; for, .*' go 
nuike h9ste/^ or, '* come back/' they 
would BSLjf ** go you, make you haste,'* 
or, " come you back." 

I reoiarked that^evenon Sunday^ 
the women servants retained the bea- 
ver hat, and that it was the only badge 
of their country they had not iaid 
aside. The countrywomeh have uni- 
versally given up the blue cloak» once 
dearer to them than shoes and stock- 
*u)gs} and app«ar at market in. a 

B 5 . 
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woollen scarf of dingy scarkt, folded 
in the middle ; the doubled end 
fastened round the throat, and the 
two fringes hanging down the back. 

My Intention was now to rettim by 
the great road as far as Newport, and 
from thence to go by Monmouth and 
Ross. The first stage was Pyle. The 
mouths of the Towey and the Neath 
are only fiye miles asonder» and Pyie 
18 ten miles beyond the moüth of tiie 
Neath, and two from the coast. To 
those, therefwe, who choose to drive 
through the former river at Swansea, 
whieh, at low water, I have seen a 
gentleman in a curricle do, and pass 
the latter river in a boat at Breton 
Ferry, the distance to I^le is only 
fifteen miles. Büt manypersons de- 
Cime performing these exploits, and 
prefer the bridge over the Towey, in 
the road to Nealh, and the bridg6 ö?ef 
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the Neath at the town itself j which 
mtke^ the distance tweöty-two. Wer 
were of this number. 

The view from the lofty bank of 
the river, after we had left Neath, I 
can never forget. We looked back 
tipon the town and castle, and beyond 
thenij up the vale of the Lamb and 

TiBgy with itd magnificent bounclariel^, 

• »t 

At Breton Ferry is a seat of Lord 
Vtmon, tendered delightful-by tfce 
9eä, the mouth of a ßne river, beaiiti^^ 
hl woods and qpen grounds ; the rest 
of the World shut out hy hüls. 

From hence to Märgain, our road* 
lay on the verge of Swansea Bay, 
which, from the Mumbles Point, its 
wertem extremity,' is every where 
sprinkied with white house» of variöitt' 
dimenfiions ; the retreats of generalis, 
c<^öneld, and captains, who, wom ont, 
br fktigded ijHth th« toils of war, seek 

b6 
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peace for* their latter days in this 
charming coiintiy. Before we quitteid 
the se% Tast iron-wprks sent up their 
columns of smoke, produced.by fires 
which^ like those of the vestals, never 
go out. 

The Hin at Fyle is buüt under a 
iii^ijaipded tiill which bas been cut down 
«tuehind« leaving a semicircular, lawn. of 
turf| inclosed by a lofty wall of ^ood» . 
This verdant amphitheatre is bordered 
by floweriDg shmbs ; the path which. 
leads to it isedged on either side with^ 
flowering plante in pots; and the^ 
buildings are covered with a vanety 
of flowering creepers. To. me, who* 
am such an admirer of ' these beautiful 
works of nature, the place appeare4 
like fairy land. 

From l^le we went to Cowbridge», 
Having crossed the C^more, and.jMH>i^ 
ailerwards the Ewenny» which join a, 
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litUe belpw,; and. procieed to tbe sea 
together, we crossed a vale, and begao, 
ta mount the hill btforie us ; and thcn, 
turning^to the left, we skirt^d the aide 
of the vale- 

It was not among the probabilities 
of life that I should advance within 
thirty-four.miles of Llandrindod^ with- 
out being able to obtain any intelli- 
gence coneeniingit; and it was still less 
probable that I should tneet with it 
here. I was contemplating the im-, 
mepse vale below me, adorned with 
towns and villages» dotted with white, 
houses, and enclosed on the opposite 
side by a ränge of hi^ls that would be 
no disparagement to mountainß if I. 
called. them, by that. name, when a 
gentleman rpde up close to the Sjj^e of 
"^y g^g* Stimulated. by an eagpr 
curiosity^ I forgot the impropriety of 
addressiiig a . sttangei:, and I said^ 
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^* Pray, sir, is not that called the Vale 
of Glamorgan?" 

^ It is, Madam.*^ 

" And what town is that on the 
side of the öpposite hill ?" 

" Berjen, Madam.*' [Bridgönd, so 
pronounced^ " You have been at 
Swansea, I pre$ume/* continued the 
gentleman. 

** I have« I am traveUmg für health 
and amusemönt, and I am enraptured 
with South Wales." 

" If you seek health in South Wales, 
you ishould have gone to liandrindod 
Wells, where there are the finfest 
waters and the finest air in the world. 
There is a chalyb^ate, a sulphuroU39 
and a saline spring; änd they are 
situated on a wide common under the 
Radnorshire mountains.'* 

** Liandrindod is the Veiy place I 
intended to go to ^ but the first stage 
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from Leominster was represented to 
me as nearly impassable, and the rest 
öf the road was utterly unknown.** 

«* The usual way is by Brecon and 
Builth ; the road, thotigh not very 
good, is used by all sorts of carriages ; 
and the wells are ftequented by very 
good Company/' 

Had I met with this gentieman at 
Brecoin, my bow would have been made 
to Mr. LAandrindod in person.**-But 
then I should not have seen the Tale 
of Neath and the Bay of Swansea ; so, 
perhapis, I have done better by de- 
ferring my yisit to another day. 

«« Sir," said I to the stranger^ 
** though it be now too late to profit 
by the information you have given m^ 
you may yet point out the best way I 
can go to Worcester. AU roadis are 
fllike to me, provided they ftre good^ 
and the coimtiy interesting/' 
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. «« I would advise you, by all means»'' 
replied^ the gentleman, '^o go by 
Chepstow and Gloucester. The road 
is good, and the views between those 
two pläces are beautiful. You will 
have the<Severn on one band, and the 
Forest of Dean on the other/' 

After some other inquiries xespecting 
present objects, I thanked my courte- 
ous companion for bis Information ; he 
under3tood me^ bowed, and rode on« 

A rieh descent firom the summit of 
the hill brought us to Cowbridge, cpn- 
sisting of a straight street, on level 
ground, between the hill we had 
passed, and a loftier, called Sterling 
Down^ which rose before us« It has 
fir^quently been said that there is no 
Spot of natural ground from which one 
c^n See the distance of five miles in 
every direction, When I had reached 
the top of Sterlkig;Down, - as I gazed 
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yffiAk wonder at the hill b^ond I^Ie^ 
bebind me \ the still enchanting vale, 
witb itsboundary of mountains, on my 
left *y the Bristol Channel on my right» 
and part of Somersetshire before me ;, 
I exclaimed, *\ If ther^ be a place 
wbere cvie can see five miles aroundi 
it is here !'^ We examined, and there. 

where the prospect appeared %o be 
limited to two» 

Were I to describe thig country aa I 
ought; were I to teil you of viUages 
where every house 1& of a dazzling 
white» where every thatch is neat^ where 
every cot has its garden öf cabbages 
and onions» and every abode of com- 
petence its spreading roses and jessa? 
mines» its twining honey-suckles and 
creepers) it would sound like romance. 
Yet such, are the habitations I con. 
tinually saw between Cowbridge and 
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CMcdi^ i ^^^^ ^^ cottages with 
poiticoes of thateh^ sü^orted hy {h1« 
JgfB of woodbine, and a beautifbl 
house witb a porch 6f the paisacm 

flower* 
Tp enter the vale whieh had beeil 

80 long the companian öf our way^ Vit 

mßiad down the side of a iofty WH. 

Tmo wert, tite Elay imd the Taaftu 

liy between üs and Cardlff; and though 

M^ Hoar each other, they take separate 

eottnes ib the sea. The town is situ^ 

ated lipon the latter» and is more than 

a miie ß*om its mouth. 

Ancient Castles are Üii never-faiKng 

attendants of the towns of South Wal^ 

I suppose they must have beeh the resi- 

dences of the native chieftains, andnot^ 

like thoseof North Wales, thebadges of 

their subjugation. The Castle of Car- 

diff made a striking appearance as wc 

entered the townj but there was a 
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mysteiy in its architecture which I 
-could not unraveh A noble tower of 
massive mould at either extremity car- 
ried me back to the days I have been 
speaking of, while the masoniy that 
united them brought to mind the days 
of Elizabeth. I afterwards nnderstood 
that the iatter part had been erected Ibjr 
the present noble proinrietor, i^ritii a 
design to make it a residence; but 
that Unding he had eitib^f done too 
mach for a Castle, or t»o little fot ä 
house, he had abandoned the idea. 
An ancient entrance from the prmci* 
päl Street openA, and the owfier had 
the goodness always to let it open, to 
a beautiful lawn, on whicb is a tower 
of the Same noble fiimily as the two 
lormer« 

CardiflP is the cöunty town of Gla* 
morganshire. It is busy and respect- 
4ble. If delicacy be nat essential to 
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fenuüe beauty, the women of GardidT 
and its environs are eminently beauti- 
ful. Täll, straight, strong^ and bloom- 
iog9 they march along the streets like- 
grenadiers, and walk at the rate of four 
miles an' hour without any exertion« 

Two miles and a half beyond Car- 
dil^ I quitted Glamorganahire and 
Waies for Monmouthsfaire and Eng« 
knd) by crossmg the river Romney« 
I quitted tiie cotinty of Gtamorgaü 
with the conviction that, as far I knew 
it^ it was the finest county I had ever 
seen ; and I soon found that of Mon» 
mouth was not likdy to rival it in my 
opinion. The country was still rieh, 
and commanded magnificent views of 
the Bristol Channel ; but the villages 
had lost their neatness and fascination'^ 
aiEtd Üie road' was not so good. 

At Basal^, in a fertile valley adorned 
wiüi fine wood» iitands Tredegar, tibe 



aAKWOOD BALL. ftl 

mansioii of Sir Charles Moigan; p 
noble houae, «nd, for a low Situation» in 
a pleasing one. It is mj qpmion» that 
most of the countiy-housei in England 
and Wales will soon be habitiüble only 
by rooks and daws, so much it is the 
fitöhibn to close them up with wopd. 
An oak or aiKi dm is a fine 'object» and 
something may be asid even in fiivoür 
of a pojdar; bat becaose that is the 
case» shall I exclude day-%ht, prevent 
the free circulation öf the air I breathe» 
Uld renbitnce all the' bther flne oligects 
that the Creatc» of the üniveme has 
placed around me» tp look only at 
oaks, elmsi and poplara? . I löse' my 
patience to see the Vale of the Ebwith, 
endosed between two ranges of lofty 
hüls, running up for .milea in the 
frönt of . Sil Cüiailes Moqpin's house^ 
in all the wild grandeur of Welsh ma- 
jesty i and intereepted by trees of bis 



owa pfamldng ; oc at leäai hy trees 
whjch he migki cut down ! 

^t Bajoieg^ we ciossad the Ebwitb« 
iriikh joias with the Utsk to £brm 
Nciwport hayea;. and aoon aftw, we 
Knved at Newport ttaelf. It is a thriv* 
ing^ place» containing ttony good aew 
iums^; The did (Hie& ishiefly aixanged 
themaelflnea around. the ehuvch, which 
Stands oa the Auffliatt of an unmercifbl 
hili; thq^newextefldaloi^thebottoiD^ 
od. the cead has foUowed them. Ve»- 
«eis cmne ap*to* the town ;. but the se» 
is thfee mfles belaw;^ Newport, ühe 
its neighboors» has die remaina oi am 
miicieiit Castle. - 

JSaÜB and vales, rivers and sea» coib- 
täges and Castles^ are excellent tati»- 
«totes fbugae£. Maigaijet has zesiuned^ 
herpencfli and tbet rdsea are stttliqg 
«tD'her eheehs» 
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fVareeuer» 

'B^ tvammg tß ttie led ai I^wport, w« 
sbfuld ^e piii3ii€4 Um route I firrt 
ioitönded j. but I faad now deterouB^d 
tosee '^4die Severn oa qne. band» and 
tba fViresi of Dean tm the other/* 
For this puyrpose. I topk a road wUch 
I had Seen from the town^ marchiog 
straight and sturdäy v^ a- very tteep 
hil)|. disdaioing >ny*taipnng oi^ wind^ 
inf. wlMcbi mjgbt. haye mitig^d ita 
awsfiBtii I own^ i^ thia hiJä had a bot» 
tOH|ky. I flljyoidd* like to bave göne* round 
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it The top, however» presented fitie 
Views of the Channel on the righi» and 
a fine and spacious. vale, I believe that 
of the Usk, on our left. The town of 
Caerleon was seated veiy near us in the 
vale. 

Five miles of successive hiÜs brought 
US into a rieh» weU-wooded^ narrow 
vale, which had the goodness to con«* 
duct US to the yillage of Caerwent, 
sevea nvles further. Two other hüls, 
with $, narrow bottom rünning be- 
tween, occupied the remaining foor 
mfles toChepstow; hiUand daleequally, 
and surprisingly, fertile. At the top 
of the last hill a new scene . opened ; 
the town of Chepstow running for half 
a mile b^fbre jus down : its steep side ; 
beyond it^ on the left, a confused 
assembloge of hiUs, rocks^ and woods ; 
and on the right» themagnificeot silver 
Seyem, gUdi&g'throügh rieh meadows^ 



ajid üniting with the Wye. Thie Vale 
of the Wye at Chepstow is reduced to 
tli6 breadth of the river, and bounded 
hy walls of perpendicular rock, be- 
sprinkled hy wood. 

Chepstow Castle stände upon a high 
rock rising from the river's brink. The 
gateway, with a noble massive round 
tower on each side, is tx>lerably perfect. 
Through this we enter the outer court, 
which is still enclosed by its ancient 
walls. On the light are considerable 
remains of arched passages, and other 
buildings, with a chimney remarkably 
b^utiful : on the left is the keep, 
s^tely, and entire to its whole height. 
l^tee beiams remain of the ground 
floor. Below this is the dungeon, 
which is circular, like a well : above the 
ground floor, is the principal story, of 
w^ch all the beams of the floor rer 
main, but none of the planks. In the 
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yeat 1710, a f^^tnale^ relation of ttie 
guide^s was born in this röom ; the 
stairs which lead to it are still perfecta 
But time is continually stealing some* 
thing from Xühepstow castie ; and I ; 
n^ow saw two large stones iying on the 
gxound thatwere not there the day 
before. 

Opposite to the ^and entrance <^' 
the outer dourt» we passed into the 
jQDer, which ia now a kitchen gardeUi; 
At the f iirther end of this is the chapel; 
with a tine double window in the chaü'* 
cel» and three smaller ones in the other 
part. Other apartments of the Castle 
joined this on the north. The guide 
affirms that the whole occupied three 
acres of ground. A part of the buiid- 
ing on the right of the grand entrance 
is her dwelling, and the tower on the 
right of that entrance she lets. What 
^ halntation is the tower of a ruined 
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castiie fdt a maniac ? and such is the 

• • • 

unf brtunate creature who resides ni it ! 

I heard a. shrill and melancholy fe- 
male voice cry out, twenty times, 
** Give me my white j)etticoat, and my 
silk handkerchief!'* and, turning, I 
saw a slender figure, dressed with little 
care, a face the hue of deatfa, and 
every feature expressive pf anxiety, 
and heard the demand repeated, ** Give 
me my white petticoat and my silk 
handkerchief ! " I stopped, and said to 
the guide» " What is the meaning of 
this ?'' 

" The woman is mad, and her hus* 
band hasi taken her clothes from her/' 

« AhT' said I, "that husband i^ 
the cause of her misfortune ! " 

After some evasions, the keeper of 
.the Castle owned that I was right, and 
added, that the husband was livingwith 
auother woman^ to whom he had given 

c2 
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the sppareJ of his wife. Undoubtedly 
j,e paid rent for the tower, and there- 
{o^s the su^riogs of its inhabitant 
itiade no part of the buainess of the • 
qH woman ; but I do think a law - 
^ybicb allowed a husband to suspend • 
)iis wife from one of the beams would 
]}e much more merciful. 

Now I am upon the subjeet of wed- 
lock, I will give you a poTtrait of it 
wliich was presented to me a few day& 
ago. 

A gentleman of large fortune, whp 
haa a house upon a hill that overlopk^ 
one of the towns of South Wales,, was 
raarriedto an amiable woman, by whom 
he had severaL children. By degrees, 
he grew weary of he% and fancied that 
one less amiable would suit him better; 
he therefore brought a common prosti- 
tute from the town below, and gave 
her the conunand of his family. Th? 
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lady pined and died j the gentleman 

Vmarried the woman-who already -occu- 

pied her place •, but, being now hig 

wife, he discovered that the second 

Jady was no longer agreeable to him> 

jand he went down into the streets för 

a third, The. present wife,* however, 

• was cast in a different mould from the 

former; she violently resisted the in- 

troduction pf her süccessor ; and the 

gentlemanV finding himself unable to 

establish her in his house, above, has 

condescended to reside with her, occä- 

sionally, in the town, below. , The 

rival queens have met in the streets, 

and fought. 

This Story was related to me as a 
fact; but you *e at liberty to say> 
with Greensleeves, when he heard the 
Story of the lady. he had murdered, 
** It is not so, and it was not so, and 
God forbid it should be so/' 

cS 
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We quitted tbe county of Moit- 

^outh, and entered that of GlouCester, 

by crossing tbe Wye at Chepstow, an 

a crazy bridge of narrow planks, which 

gounded ander my horses feet like a 

jnifl3. A wooden bridge over a deep 

and sollen river, which, at spring tides, 

tjrill carry down a vessel of 800 ton» ! 

I had expressed some doubts of the 

safety of this passage toour waiter at 

theBeaufort Armsj bat he endeavoared 

to remove them, by assaring me that the 

counties of Monmoath and Gloacester 

were going to baild one of stone, 

On ascending the c^posite hill, I 
foand that we had approached Chep- 
stow on the wrong side. Here we met 
it face to face ; and4he Castle, withits 
thick robe of iyy, at the bottom, and 
hoase above hoase, to the sammit ^f 
the hill, presented a most aingular 
spectacle» 
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, 1 had now the Sevem oq cxae hand^ 
and the forest of Dean'on the other ; 
the one a noble river, the other an 
open ridge of hill intennixed Ddth 
wood ; but the price I paid fbr these 
objects was ascending and descenduig 
a numbei" öf veiy steep hüls. The 
proverb enjoiias us to give even Satan 
his due^ andl will do the hill abovfe 
Blakeney the justice to say, tbat 
it was worse than any of its bce«- 
thren% 

From Newnham to Gloucester^ we 
drove along the vale of the Severn, 
through villages and shady orchards 
hung with appleß« Ajid so fatigued 
was I with dragging up hiUs and 
Walking down them ; so satisfied with 
extensive views } that ifJL had CO0I« 
posed the ingenious allegoiy before 
mentioned, I should haye represeDted 
my pügidm as reiiounciDg high i^tions 

c 4 
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and arduous undertakings, and moving 
quietly along the vale of life. 

. The streets of Gloucester are cleaü 
and spacious; the buildings are an» 
cient j . but the pride of the city is its 
cathedral. The.guide owned it was 
inferior to that of York ; a truth which 
no man can deny • - The honour of hav«- 
ing the second in England» he said» was 
a matter of dispute between Gloucester 
and Canterbury.' It is so long since I 
säw the cathedral of Canterbury, that 
I will not presume to decide üpon ihe 
point of precedence ; I shaU only ob- 
serve, that if it be doubtful at Glou- 
cester, it may be indisputable at Can- 
terbury. . 

•The cathedi^al of Gloucester is four 
hundted and forty-four feet in length. 
It contains a curious whispering gal- 
lery, and a fine painted window seventy 
feet high. The cathedral was^^first 
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fbunded in 681, by Osric,king of Nor- 
tfaumberland ; though upon what bü- 
siness he travelled so far as Gloucester, 
I do not now recollect. A part of 
Osric's church is still remaining, and 
forms a part of the present elegant 
stnicture. He was buried in the 
church he had erected ; and his %ure, 
holding a small model of the church 
in its hand, was laid upon his tomb. 
When the new church was built, the 
bones of Osric were removed to än- 
other tomb, where they now lie, and 
we were^ shewn on the tomb a new 
figure, copiedfr^m the original. But 
you know that I am fond of Originals ; 
I' therefore inquired after the old 
Osric, and had the pl^easure of being 
introduced to him. The figure is per- 
fect, except the features of the face ; 
and the little church, except the 
Bteeple. It Stands neglected^ against 

cö 
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'one of tht walls of the cathedral. I 
,iieyeFi idid wish to be a bishop; but if 
^ X were one» aod happened to be bisJiop 
of ' (jloucester, I would reinstate the 
r^htful Osric in bis former honoiirs, 
and pull down the usurper. 

The cathedral of Gloucester . CQn- 
tains the remains of Edward the Se* 

.r 

cpnd. His figure lies upon the tomb^ 
and over it are beautiful arches and 
pinnacles. Here is also the monument 
of that mighty baron, Humphrey de 
Bohun, and his wife. 

The cloisters are entire» and are 
3aid to be the finest in England. The 
library is not so remarkable for what 
it is, as for what it has been ; it was 
formerly the refectöry of the monks ; 
several of our kings have assembled 
their parliaments in it, and one re^ 
ceived his crown. 

Tewkesbury is a handsome town. 



Like Gloucester, it has ancient houMS 
and wide streeta; and, like that» aa 
abbey church, thoiigh it is not a ca* 
thedräl. .The points of our history 
with which this edifice is connected 
are so remarkable, that I could not 
omit the exj^mination of it. Here liea 
the unfortunate Edward of Lancaster^ 
{irince of Wales, who was stabbed in 
cold blood by bis relations of York^ 
after the battle fought near ihis: place 
was over ; and here lies that Clarence 
who drew his sword, and helped to 
dispatch him. Here lie Wenlock, 
whose skull the duke of Somerset clefl 
with a battle-axe, for not suppoiting 
him; and the same duke of Somerset, 
who was beheaded afler he had been 
taken prisöner. 

The remains of the prince lie be- 
fore the chancel, and are covered with 
a marUe slab« The tomb of the duke 
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of Clarence and his wife, who was the 
d^ughter of the great earl of Warwick, 
has their figures in the dress they wöre« 
jHis is armour ; hers a kerchief, hang- 
ing over head and Shoulders, with 
about six rows yf thick quilling to- 
wards the face, long sleeves readiing 
to the bottom of the dr^ss, and a sort 
of bib on the breast. The habit levels 
all distinotion of Shoulders, waist, and 
hips; and leaves it undiscoverable 
where one ends, and another begins. 
Notwithstanding the lamentations of 
our grandmothers on the enormities of 
modern fashions, I am convinced that 
the dress of ladies is much improved 
since the days of the duchess of Cla- 
rence. -• 

On each side of the chancel is a 
beautiful chapel, which, like the tomb 
of the Clarences, is admirably oma- 
mented. They are decorated with a 
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number of small statues; but, smaUl 
as they are, they were not beneath the 
vengeance of the followers of Oliyer 
Cromwell, who decapitated the poor 
little saints and angels with the most 
unrelenting barbarity. 

The prince of Wales was murdered 
in a house which is No. 107, i^ the 
High Street. It was then the quarters 
of the three brothers, Edward,- Cla- 
rence, and Richard ; but it is said to 
have been rebuilt. 

Malvem Hills, rising abruptly from 
a cultivated piain, now commanded my 
fixed attention ; and the white hous«s 
scattered on theii" side promised an 
opportunity for a nearer examination ; 
we therefore crossed the Severn at 
üpton, and drove to the largest of 
these, which is called tJie Welji House : 
a house hanging oü the side of a pre- 
cipitous hül, with Gloucestej?, Chel* 



fewkeBbaryt Upton, Pershore, 
t^ 5ter, afld all the intervening coun« 

In th^ ^^ stages of the existence 
f n^t^ring-places, the Company as- 
emblßd in large houses built purposely 
fof tbeir accommodation, and each 
formed one family.* In process of 
iitßßf persona^ of the highest rank with- 
^ew from the general society, and 
occupied private lodgings. This was 
enough. As cloth of gold would not 
,iaix with cloth of silk, cloth of silk 
' would not touch cloth of frize ; and 
. every succeeding gradation, down to 
the lowesjt, shut itself up in private 
lodgings. Little people detennined to 
live alone, and eat alone, because it 
was the fashion for great people to be 
in private lodgings. 

The Well House of Malvern is one 
of the few that maijitaia ^tfaeir* original 
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' Station. Here, men of rank and talent, 
country gentletnen and clergymen, 
officers in the army and navy, and 
servants of the State, with their re- 
spective families and connexions, are 
content to associate with each bther. 
The table is well served j the house is 
well regulated ; and order and com- 
fort prevail throughout the whole. 

Itie parade of Malvern Wells is the 
hill, which is cut in traverses that form 
an easy ascent to the top. The 
entrance to this parade Ib through a 
door on the second flo^r of the Well 
House. The first ascent leads to a 
level terrace of gravel, bordered with 
the mountain ash. From this, three 
separate verdant paths open on an 
Upper terrace öf the finest turf j and 
from either end of this terrace, different 
paths ascend to the sunimit. Seats, 

V covered and uncovered> are evexy 
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. where found ; donkie&are ascending Vitkd 
descending continually in fine weatherj 
. and some gentlemen ride upon horse- 
back ; but this last is not a very common 
undertaking. The purity of the air, and 
the beauty and extent of the views, sur- 
pass every thing, Ibelieve, in the world, 
that is so easily attainable. 

The grounds belonging to the man- 
sion of Little Malvern are indescribably 
beautiful. A gentleman of great taste 
and leaming, who is rauch at the Well 
House, characterizes them as - what 
would have constituted the earthly 
felicity of Cowper. They are, indeed, 
paradise on a small scale. 

At Worcester I gazed at the hand- 
some streets, the fine shops, and the 
elegant women, tili the china arrested 
my attention/ I entered the shopof 
dhamberlain and Son, and candidly 
told its mistress that my purpose was 
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to adraire, not to büy. She begged 
that might make no difference in my 
examination of the china. She took 
döwn one piece, then another ; coffee 
cups intended for the Grand Signior, 
and to be used with saucers of gold ; 
a dözen cäudle cüps of forty-eight 
guineas price ; tumblers of two gui- 
neas eachj in a word, the finest 
drawings, both in colours and Indian 
ink, of flowers, fruits, birds^ landscapes^ 
änd human figui-es. She informed me 
that it was impossible to make their 
articies too costly, and that the most 
exquisite found the readiest sale. I 
nught have resisted the temptation of 
the wonders around me ; but such 
civility was too much for my resolxi- 
tion, and I took a piece of china of 
two guineas price. 

The outside of the cathedral at 
Worcester is far less striking than that 
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at Gloucester, and its length is 54» feet 
less. The roof of the middle aisle, 
and the pillars that support it, are ex- 
tremely grand; the pulpit and the 
Stalls of the choir are richly omament- 
ed with carving. It was founded by 
St. Woolstan, whose tomb I saw. 

Without the choir^ is the tomb of 
King John, with his statue lying on 
the top. My conductor was present 
when it was opened ; and he assured 
me that the dress of the figure, which 
is a füll robe, girded round the waisty 
with a small coUar, not very clpse» 
and wristbands at the hands, was an 
exact representation of the dress with- 
in. The stuff that the real robe was 
^m^de of could not be ascertained, 
owing to the gums with which it had 
been prepared. He said that no doubt 
could be entertained of the resem- 
blance of the features ; though those 
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of the monarch were shrunk/ and the 
nose of the figure was flattened, by 
time. There is a crown on the head 
of the Statue, but not on the head of 
the king. 

I was next shewn the tomb of Frince 
Arthur, son of Henry the seventh, in 
a chapel finely carved, like those at 
Tewkesbury, and omamented with 
smaU statues of angels and holy men, 
mutilated by fanatical fury. Of the 
modern pieces of sculpture, the figure 
of Bishop Hough in sickness, support- 
ed by religion, by Roubilliac, is most 
beautiful. 

The library is a circular room, sixty 
feet in diatneter, supported by a pillar 
in the centre, which spreads itsbranches 
like rays along the ceiling, and touches 
the extremity of the roof. Here I saw 
a Latin bible with illuminated capitols, 
printed in tiie year 1478, lately bound, 
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and most unmercifully cut in th'6 
Vnargin. 

The guide, Unding I had a fancy for 
ancient books, shewed me another, a 
Latin folio, with the title-page lost. It 
was ornamedted with a prodi^ous 
number of wooden cuts» some repre- 
senting monsters^ as embellishments to 
the letter-press ; and others^ assem- 
blages of men and women in habits of 
the time. The guide said that the book 
was printed itx 1458 j if my memory 
be correct, there is no printed book 
extant ofsoearly a date. It is pro- 
bably the Chronicon Chronicorum of 
Hartman Schedel, printed at Nurem- 
berg in 1493. 

There is no part of Great Britain 
that I anai acquainted with, which can 
present.to view, in so small aspace, 
three such towns, and three such 
churches (if the two cities and cathe* 
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idrals will pardon the indignity offered 
them by general terms), as Gloucester, 
Tewkesbury, and Worcester. . Th^ , 
inns I found in this tour merit notice« . 
Those at Brecpn, Pyle, Cardiff, New- : 
port. and Chepstow, look like noble- i 
men- s houses ; find the King's H^ad : 
at Gloucester, .and the Hop«-pole. at 
Worcester, though more like .inijs in ' 
appearance, exceed them in accom- 
modations. 

Innkeeper's bills cut deep into one's ,. 
purse ; but if we enjoy the same luxu- 
ries in travelling that we do at home, 
or at least, a good imitation of them ; 
if, in addition to the solid comforts of 
good eating, good wine, and good 
beds, we have the supemumeraries of 
plate and fine linen, sofas, festoons and 
fringeSj they must be charged in the 
bill. 

To-morrow I turn my face towards 
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home, and I am already anticipatiiig 
the pleasure of meeting you. I wrote 
to Charles Oakwood from Swan- 
sea, mentioning the probable time of 
my retum ; and I have xeceived a 
letter from him at this place^ dated 
from Belmont House. The intelli- 
gence gave Margaret neith^r pain nor 
pleasure. 
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J.ETTER XLII. 



TO MISS CARADINE. 



Belmont Home. 

After, my long silence, you will hear ^ 

with pleasure, my dear Maria, that my 

journey, and the time I have been here» 

have made a greater alteration . in my 

health and spirits than I could have 

supposed possible. At home, I saw 

Millichamp wherever I turned, my 

ßyes \ and heard him when all . was 

still. On my way hither, new objects 

forced themselves upon me, and 

turned my thoughts into different 

Channels; and now I seem to have 

become an inhabitant of another 

' . .. , - 

World, and am much occupied by the 
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new country and new people that Sur- 
round me; When I revert to past 
events, I shudder ; I think, for a mo- 
ment, with Lear, " That way madness 
lies.*' Jf this happen in the day, I 
instantly change my place, or my em- 
ploymSnt ; if in the night, my refuge 
is to trace the scenes of myjourney. 

Mrs. Oakwood is kindness in a 
human form. She has made no re- 
mpnstrances ; no attempts to divert or 

r * 

console me. She gives no advice ; 

she lays me under no restraint. Her 

house is charmingly situat^d, and 

very convenient; thoügh much smajler 

than Öakwood Hall. She took me 

into two of the pleasantest rooms, a 

bedchamber and dressing-room, on 

our arrival. " Here, Margaret,** said 

f she, " is your Castle. Nobody enters 

'^^ here without your invitation. Here,** 

-xcHMinued she, opening a desk, *' are all 
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the materiäls for drawing; ahd that 
door opens intoa ]K>otn, in which yon 
^31 find ä small collection of books» 
and a few good prints, that I beg 
you will make use of as you please« 
YoBr Whöle time is yourowh. You 
ttre not to suppose that you ought to 
Sit with me, because I am alone j ov 
stay to assist me in entertaining my 
Company. My book, my pen, and 
my needle, are always sufficient com- * 
pany fbr me; and the ffew friendis I 
admit fequire no effort of mihe to 
ämnsö them. When you are weary 
of your eraployments, walk, or come 
into the breakfast or drawing-room, 
for as long or as short a time as you 
choose ; and quit it without making 
any apolc^y. If I am reading ör 
Writing, I »hall not notice you ; if I 
am at my needlework, we may work 
a duet } if my friends are aboutme, you 
vöi,. III. o 
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taayjoia the conversation, or be silent • 
play at cards, or aot, as yöu pJease." 
You toiy beUeve I was gratefui for 
an. independence so congenial to my 

feeUags. ^ 

Mrs.Oakwood breakfasts in her 
own apartmenl, or below, as she find« 
herseif disposed. At eleven o'clock 

jhetakesanairinginanopencarriage. 
Shecannot walk farj and asshedee^ 
exerc.se indispensable, she braves aU 

weathers. . She says she is both baro- 
meter. and thermometer to her neiffh- 
bours. «It will rain,'^ they say, 
" Mrs. Oakwood has two great coats." 
Or, « It is very cdd j Mrs. Oakwood 
has a great cqat, muff, and tippet" Or 
" It is a mfld day ; Mrs. Oakwood has' 
only a sarsnet pelisse." She works in her 
garden for an hour before she dresses, if 
the weather will allow ; and she is not 
very nice in her choice of weather for 
gardening, any more than driving, 
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We dine alone ; ^ and quit the room 
as soon as the cloth is taken away. 
We spend the afternoon in different 
occupations ; and there is always a 
small party to tea and cards ; nnless 
Mrs. Oakwood visits a neighbour. 
She does not go far for society ; nor 
will she associate with any persons 
xnerely because they live nearj but 
she is so fprt\mate as to have three or 
four families at a short distaiK^e from 
Jiier house» who are worthy of being 
hjer companions ; and that is sayipg a 
great deal i^ their favour. Her Com- 
pany leave soon ailer nine i we sup/ as 
we dined, alone ; and retire at elev.en. 

The first week of my being here, I 
availed myself of my privilege, a,lmost 
to its füllest extent ; making my ap. 
pearance only at dinner and supper : 
the second, whenever I w^ inclined to 
work, I sat with Mss. Oakwood; if 

d2 
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tfaere were no strangers ; but I iiow 
continue in the drawing-room the 
trhole evening, and freqüently enjoy 
the Society whkh assembled there. 

Our nearest neighboiir, and Mrs. 
Oakwxwd's most intimate friend, is a 
Mrs. Bnidenell, whom you love as 
soon a$ see. She is tall, elegant» both 
ia perBOE and manner, and her eyes 
are most expressive. Her face hä& 
foeen handsome ; but looks now 
clottded ^ith sickness, rather thaii 
agie. She unribes the highest degrees 
crf dignity, grace, and sweetness. You 
wouid imagine this interesting woman 
was sometibing more than thirty. 
Great was my astonishment when she 
ttAd me that she was forty-seven ; tfaat 
siie had been marrieU twenty-four yeai*» 
aUd had sons and daughters established 
in the World. 

Mr. BredeneU is near «ixty ; tall, 
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and still weM-lopking ; but totally 

blind, and so lame a» to be c aiiifc iu 

a chair, by two men, if hd have to^ 

cbang^ his; place but a yard. At the 

age of ndaeteen« a pej^oa^ snapped a 

tobaeco-pipe at hw» across the. table* 

One ci the pieces went into bis eye, 

and took away the sigbt \ the anguiab 

of th9t eye dj^rived kirn of the other ; 

and gout and rheumatkoa hav« de^ 

prived \mk of bia lega ; yet he is still a 

keen fox^bunte« ; thongb a heavy maciu 

A groom always lides before, cairymg 

a bunch. of keys at bis girdle,, a»d the 

m%fiter^& hprse is accustofioed to fotllow. 

"Whon tbey eome to a leap» the man 

crieft out *^ Hedge \ Gate ! Stone 

wall!" The master seata hinseif pM^ 

perly in faia sacUie» and ^es oviet ersry 

thing« I have twice rldidefi oiit with 

him» though not a huntfng j aaui he 

saffr aa.\Mll, and talkml witk os jituch 
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unconcern, a^ atiy of the party, the 
bunch of keys only going before. 

Mr. Brudenell admires Mrs. Oak- 
wood, who told him, yesterday, he 
would not llke her so well, if he could 
seiB. " Then," replied he, gallanüy, 
** let me not see 4 the music of your 
voice is enougb/' Do not laugh at 
me, my dear Maria, for making a 
woman of forty-seven interesting, and 
a man approaching sixty gallant. If 
you were to see Mr. and Mrs. Brude- 
nell, you would find that I had not 
e^aggerated. 

Mrs. Brudenell has a lady with her, 
on a Visit, whom I pity, though I do 
not esteem. She has been, as Mrs« 
Brudenell teils me, a beauty, a poet, 
a woman of uncommon seose and re- 
finement, and the admiration of all 
mankind. She is five-and-forty^ The 
sense, the refinement, and the power 
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of making pretty verses, remain } but, 
alas I the beauty is fled, and a care- 
wom face^ almost shocking, has taken 
place of it. The men who remember 
her.when she was beautiful, nöw know 
her no more ; and their successors 
think her not worth their notice. Still 
she haunts Company and public places, 
the ghost of what she was ; and the 
neglect she experiences embitters all 
her pleasure, and adds to her ill looks. 
She has been known, when sittiDg 
dovm with a gay party, to compare 
herseif to a death's head, at the top of 
the table. Having heard Mrs. Brude- 
nell speak of the good sense and su« 
perior manners of Mrs.' Oakwood^ this 
lady pays her cöurt to her with the 
most flattering assiduity» which Mrs. 
Oakwood returns only with cold civi- 
lity. I asked her the reason. ** I 
cannot like hej/' r^lied she, « Her 

o 4 ' . - 
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l^Q0u%3 is deys^ted, but studied; 
her ip^nq^rs are reckoned insinuating i 
but a$ t;h^y are not natura], to me tbey 
sM^Q.repulsiva* I doQot attributeher at^ 
tj^ntion to my mmt of my own, or 
aQ.7 sbe might i^ncy in me ; but she 
qeis^s me, because she wishes to ex- 
l^^d tbe number of her admirers* She 
m^^e a tpur in Wales, of wbich she 
p^lished an account that does her 
credit ; but she drew Mrs. Brudenell 
itt to be her companion on the joümey* 
and considered only herseif during' 
tbe ivhole course of it/* 

Surely, my dear Maria, wben I am 
fisre-andr&riy, I ahall not be like this 
iady ! What a lesson does she afiford ! 
If our happiness, in youth^ spring 
from admiration^ certain misery suc- 
(^dsit; fornobody can adraire old 
äge. Give mß,.tlifin, erf:eem, rather 
than admiration : I can. nevau be too 
old to deserve it. 



We found Charles Oakwood here 
on our arrival, and never did I see 
man so cliaiiged. Instead of the con- 
fidence with which he used to address 
me on the subject of love» he has all 
the solicitude of a lover, but he is^ 
silent. What can I do with him? It 

1 

were eaay to repress presumption j but 
bis prese^t behaviour distresses me. tr 
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LETTER XLIIL 



TO MISS CARADINE« 



Belmont Home. 
I rejoice with you, my dear Maria^r 
that Mr. Marriot is retuming to Eng- 
land^ and that his return will unite 
you to the man you have so long and 
so truly loved. Happy Maria ! your 
lover is Uke other men ; and no mis- 
taken word will part you for everr 
But so far as MiUichamp was diflferent 
from others, so far was he superior. 
I often say to myself, ** Where is he ? 
what is he doing ?*' I cannot fancy him 
dead ; though I believe he would take 
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no care of his life ; but thousands are 
in danger for one that perishes. 
Drunken men go safe ; men asleep 
have gone safe ; so, I trust, has he. 
His horse is steady, and accustomed to 
do right without his master's direction. 
I think Millichamp would go where 
Chance directed, and stop when neces- 
sity obliged lüm ; perhaps enter some 
family, as he did ours, a stranger ; he 
would find friends every ii^here j per- 
haps love some other daughter. That 
would require timej but time is all- 
powerful, and regrets are unavailing. 
I lost my health in the shock jand but 
fbr the kindness of Mrs. Oakwood in 
transplanting me, might have drooped 
and died under it j for I believe I was 
in some danger : but, when my 
strength was restored, my mind was 
HO longer engrossed by the fatal event 
which had weakened me. I sleep ^ I 
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esclaim with Swcbo» *< Ten thousaad « 
]btle$smg8 on the man who first invented 
^eep!'" It is not only a cuiie for 
wery present evil ; but it enables üb 
tQ bear those which are to come. 

Tq retum to Millichamp. It is 
piain tbat tbe step he took in Baste he 
^pproves on reflection ; or he would 
oither have returned,. or have made 
qome inquiry conceming me* His 
i<eturn would instantly have convinced 
biim of the falsebood of bis suspiclons : 
inquiry, indeed, might have confirmed 
tbem ; for Charles left Oakwood when 
I did» though he took a different road, 

Tbat Millichamp löved me fervently 
I cannot doubt. His very manner of 
leoving me would prove it, if proof 
were wanting^ he could not bear to* 
aee me, after he believed me per£fdiou9. 
But,. my dear Maria, Millichamp 
might love mate thao cther men } but 
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•^ I do not believe men lo^e as we do. 
Their souls are of a Härder, a iiiore 
Stubborn texture. Love is not the 
business of their lives, as it is of onrs. 
One permits u» to shar^ his heart with 
his books ; another with his horses an<l 
dogs; another with his profession, or 
trade : our lovers know no rival. This, 
then, is my conclusion. If I, who 
k>ved Millichamp, have now recovered 
health and spirits, when deprived of 
him ; he is, by this time, stiH more 
reconciled to his loss. Added to this» 
he had a source of consolation which I 
had not; he believes me deserving: 
only of his contempt} while I think 
him, as I ever thought, the best and 
most amiabie of men« 

I shew you an indubitable Symptom 
of amendment, now I reasoü. At 
flrst, though •! attempted to reason^ 
T could only feel ; and, aftei^ards, 
I dreaded to rfecoUect my feeüngs* 
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I shall now bring you acquainted 
with one or two more pf Mrs. Oak- 
wood*s neighbours.' 

Mr* Carleton, our rector, is the 
best preacher I ever heard* He 
preaches extempore, which I should 
dislike in any other; but he is as 
correct and methodical, as if bis whole 
sermon were written ; and it is then a 
great advantage to hear it spoken. 
lie even speaks bis quotations from 
the bible ; fbr though it lies before 
him, it is almost always shut. I was 
once expressing my admiration of him 
to Mrs. Oakwood. *' I wish, my dear," 
said she, ^^ I could sketch the man ; 
but I am afraid my words will fall 
short of my ideas. He is what I 
should call a great man. If he had 
been a sailor, he would have been a 
Cook \ if an actor, a Garrick ; if a 
lawyer, an Erskine j if a statesman, a 
iox *y if a general, or a legislator, a 
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Washington or BonapMte. . He has 
an eye so perietrating, that nothing 
but the all-seeing eye of heaven can go 
beyond it. His reading is universal, 
his memory retentivej his feelings 
warm, his judgment strong, his 
reasoning acute, his language co- 
pious, liis action natural. In a word^ 
I think him equal to the fbiänding a 
new religion, or a new govemment, 
if his incUnation led him to do so. 
And what mischief might he not do, if 
his inclination led him to it! But it 
does not. He is a domestic man ; fond 
of his wife, doating on his children, 
and good, I believe, to every living 
creature.*' 

.Mrs. Carleton, as well as her hus- 
band, is handsome. She is mild and 
gentle in her manners, and is worthy 
the tenderness of such a man. Miss 
Carleton, the.eldest daughter, is a fine 
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tall ^I of eiglußeen, searcely formed ; 
hat inheriting a portion of her father^» 
talents^ and her mother's sweetness« 
I wish this family may like Mrs. Oak- 
woodfs humblctguest as I like them. 

Miss Brudenell, who k a very agree^ 
able young womai), ia retumed from a 
Visit to her aunt; and Sfe». Henry 
BrudeneU, who is^ in the East India 
Company^s Service, is on a visittohis 
fadier and mother. They are my 
principal associates. Mr. Henry Brude- 
nell iB a youthüil copy of his father^s 
peroon ; mth tiie ad<Iition of two- of 
the finest black eyes that ever adomed 
l;he countenance of maxi. Though 
now only tliree and twenty, he has 
fought in India, and has been at the 
taJking of a great city. The account 
he gives of it ia^ horrid. Though the 
vietory of the English troops wös 
decisive» a litüe more titne might hav^ 
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inade it dQid>tful, if not, have tutned 
the Scale. He says their forage A¥a3, 
so reduced^ that the bu^locks that 
carrled the baggage dropped down 
dead^ with hunger. He himself had 
a favourite horse, which remained three 
days withput £3od ; aad every time his 
master approaehed him, he neighed so 
piteously, that at last, unable to beaif it, 
he drewout a pistol and shothim« If the 
town had held out a £ew days longer, 
famine and pestilence would have 
seized the British camp. The tale of 
slaughter I could not hear« The spoil 
appears to have been diyided with little 
exaetness. Mt. Henrys firudenell re« 
ceived> for his share^ an emerald and 
a.pmmise. The emerald he sold for 
three hundred pounds ; the promise k, 
asyet, worth nothing. 

The various. scenes Mr. Hdf»y 
Brud&nell has passed tfarough> have 
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furnished him with a number of anee^ 
dotes, that render him a pleasant com« 
panion« I listen with great attention 
to bis expeditions and engagements, 
having never been in the Company 
of a soldier before. His account of 
the manners of sailors, and the way of 
living on board a ship» is also interesting 
to me, because it is new. Though I 
have a good idea of a voyage from the 
many I have read^ there are little 
incidents which bring it home to one, 
when a man relates what he has seen. 

Among other features in the cha- 
racter of saiiors, Mr. Henry Brudenell 
says^ they take a pride in riding on 
hörsebäck when they come on shore ; 
and at Plymouth it is very common 
for a sailor to hire a horse for two 
Shillings, ride him üp and down some 
road for half an hour, and then retum 
him to bis stable« An honest tar 



OAkWOOD HAlL* 0? 

was 80 riding, when his horse, per- 
ceiving himself without a master, got 
upon the narrow raised path designed 
for foot-passengers, to the great an- 
noyance of all he met. Jack would 
have remedied the evil ; but knew not 
how. He asked counsel of several 
persona whom he met ; but they bap- 
pened to be country people, and did 
not understand his sea dialect. At 
length he saw two captains in the 
navy, adväncing arm in arm. He was 
terribly afraid of running foul of tbem, 
andbawled out, "D— n my eyes, which 
way nuist I pull the heim to keep 
clear pf you P^V 

One of the captains cried, " Härd a 
Starboard !** 

The Seaman immediately pulled the 
starböard rein ; and so effectually, 
that he not only brought the horse off 
the causeway, but himself off the 
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borse. He got up, ai^d w^ prpceedjing 
again to take charg« of tbe heim i 
wben tbe officer s^d, "You won't 
mouBt again, will you ? you had better 
le^d the horse baek.*' 

" No, 'please ypur honour/' replied 
tbe saUor^ ** 1 ar'nt sueb a fool as that 
comes to» neitbep. I haiven^t rode loy 
time out ; and I will have a penn'orth 
for my penny.*' 

We have passed our Cbristmafi, the 
seasoQ of aacient revelry^ witb gaiety* 
Mrs. Oakwood begaa by inviting all 
the young people in the neighbouiv 
hood to a ball ; and every fitmily has 
followed her example. I have been 
much solicited to dance, but I have 
declined it ; being not only aftaid cf 
dancing among those vAio had had 
snch superior advaotages, ae you know 
I have only i^ceived a few lessons in 
that art from your dancing-ttiaster, 
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when I happehed to be at Oatley ; but 
I found that my spirits were not equ^l 
to the exertipn. 

In a morning. Mr. Charles and I 
walk or ride with the Brudenells; 
unless the weather coniines us to the 
house i when we work and read with 
Mrs. Oakwood. In our rides, we have 
the Company of Mr. Brudenell ; m 
our walks, that of bis daughter ^ and 
in both, that of bis son. Mr. Charles 
Öakwood and Mr, Henry Brudenell 
do not like each other y ^nd I am 
afraid I am the cause. 
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LETTER XLIV. 



TP MISS CARADINE. 



Belmont Herne, 
'^ot will think it extrabrdinary, my 
dear Ms^ria, if you do not already know 
it, that though I am such an admirer 
of poetry, I had never read Bums. 
I knew tfaat there had been such a 
ploughman, and that he had been much 
admired ; but I conceived he was ad- 
mired merely as a ploughman who 
could make verses ; as threshers, jour- 
neymen shoemakers, and inilk-women 
had been before. As 1 do not re-* 
verence rhymes hecause they are fa- 
b^cated by persons generally thought 
unequal to the task, I sejt iny face 
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against Bums, and never read eren his 
scattered pieces which I had met with 
in other books. Judge, then, if yoü 
have read his works, and'^-eäd them if 
you have not/what i raust have feit 
when I heard Mrs,Oakwood sing, in 
a sweet, clear, articulate voice, accom- 
panied only by her guitar, the piain- 
tive notes and enchanting words of 
** When wild war's deadly blast was 
blawn," « Highland Mary,'' « Wilt 
thou be my deärie,*' and *^Oh, open 
the door to me, oh !*' — when, io naore 
sprightly music, I heard those exqui- 
sitely humourous pieces, " O, whistle, 
and ril come toyou, my lad,'* <^ Last 
May a braw wooer came down the 
lang glen," and " Husband, husband, 
cease your strife ;" — ^whei I heard the 
sublime and unique address of Bruce 
to his countrymen ! I seized upon the 
works of Bürns as a newly discoyere4 

8 
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gold minej and» like bis own Mrs. 
Dtml(^, never was so comi^letely car- 
ried away in my life* 

Wii^n I had finiibed the poetry of 
Borns, I ran to Mrs. Oakwood. ** En- ' 
gaged, or not engaged,*' cried I, '" I 
must speak. Bums is the most be> 
witching poet Great Britain has pro* 
duced. I can never read him again, 
for tbe Impression he faas hi^ade on my 
mind is indelible« and a second reading 
would only teil me wbat I can never 
forget. I have read a whole volume 
öf poetry in which Venus and Cupid 
are never mentionedj in which the 
author invokes no muse that was not 
born in his own qountry.'* 

** Bürns shews his jtidgment, not 
his ignoraAjce» in that particülar/' said 
Mrs. OsJtwood j " for among the ftw 
böoks which Chance threw in his way, 
in his yo^nge^ days, was the Pantiieon. 
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But he disdained such worn-out my- 
thology; he described what he feit and 
what he saw, and illuxninated all by 
the magic touch of genius. Bums»" 
continued Mrs. Oakwood, ** has writ- 
ten no great work } so» according to 
Dutch notions» andt perhaps, to some 
English» he cannot he a great poet; 
but his trifles are equally wonderful in 
the humourous, the pathetic, and the 
sublime ; and his prose is not less asto- 
nishing than his verae. Truth and 
Naturef<»rm his grand basisj his 
poems and his letters are the ofispring 
of his heart; and they find their way 
to the heart of the read9r9 if he haiVe 
one. When the talents of Bums had 
ushered him into the world, his poetiy 
was soinetimes due, and sometimes be- 
apdcen ; it is then inferior." 

>* How I lament," exclaimed I, 

Tmh. III. £ 
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^^that such a man shotdd die so 
young!" 

** Bums/* replied Mrs. Oakwood; 
*^ was, as he says himself» * a man of 
many sins ;* but his very errors in^ 
terest me in his favour ; for they ori- 
ginated in the ardent imagination 
which made him a poet, and in the 
temptations which his poetry procured 
föi" him. His passions, sensations, and 
perceptions were so keen, that nö 
frail human clay could hold out under 
their influence. Intemperance cer- 
tainly helped to dissolve the fabric) 
but if Burns had had the resolution 
to be temperate, the fire within would 
have cönsumed him beirre he could 
have reached old age. 

Mrs. Oakwood was silent somemo« 
ments» as if her thoughts had waa- 
dered to some öther subject ; she then 
jsaid, " When I was very young, a 
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smairtract which was caUed the As* 
sembly's Catechism, from its being the 
compofiition of an assembly of divines, 
feil into my hands. It was intended 
for the instruction of the children oi 
Plssenters ; but it müst have required 
the united wisdom of the whole codi- 
<dave to h^ve fiiamed a proper answer 
to its first question, ^ What is the 
Chief end of man V and ingenious was 
the boy, whp, not haying heard, or 
having foigotten it, replied, * His 
head/ ^ 

" Were I called upon to declafe 
what was the chief end of man, I 
should say, * To drink.' From the 
British isles> tp the extremes of South 
jtnd North America $ and round by 
the immense empire of Russia, tö 
t^ermany, Holland, and Britain ägain ; 
to swallow liquor is the business, or, 
at least, the enjoyment of lue* While 

EIS 
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one mütion coBvenes by the iiis|^imti(m 

of it8 wines «and brandy; anotti^r U 

set a going by mm, chica» boussai ga- 

iijeva, usquebaugh, wbisky, or strotig 

beer. 

j << Modem phflosophers bave ibimd 

fault witfa the preseüt Btate of society } 
andlhave t^oüght that by mending oiie 
bad place «they tnight make another, and 
k w«e best to let thiiigs alone ; imt 
to dmik \dieH one is not thirsty '19 
such a perversion of tiature, tfaat it 
cries aloud for reform. Its own föHy 
eboold make one shmi it, if its conse- 
jquenoes were indifferent : but whatare 
tiiey ? Intoxiöatipn l madness ! itän^ 
both of body and mind !'* 

<< Suely/^ said I, ''mankind ean» 
aot natanüly have a gr^ter indkia^ 
tion to ^drink ^mthont thirst tüan to 
eatwidioat appetite! It must "Üe the 
aeeessity of coi^SiKrmingto eustom, qr 
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tt must be habit, that incites them to 
it." 

" It is both,** resumed Mts. OA- 
'wood. " Hie fflass of witie, or the 
cop of heet^ in put into the infant^s 
latüe hand, before he is capable of 
JK^liog it ; and when the young m^n 
üods himself seated at table with other 
men, he must foUöw the example of 
the worst, or he made aahamed« He 
drinks» and» m doe time, teaches hk 
dUldren to ckink. 

<< The Spectator nys, no man caa 
itotd^ in^palliation of the siu of pro- 
^ane s^i«!eanng» that he ia of a;59eitfOfv 
ing consHtUh» : I aver that no ma» is 
0£ a drihking^ $»mHt»tkn^ We have ^ 
Httural taste, fox milk and for wate^; 
CHir taste for every other Idnd of b<^ 
verage is. acquired." 

I have now, my dearMari% read the 

whole of Bums^s woika. No man oaji 

"■ * 

£ 9 
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elrer discriminäte them more justier 
than he has done himself. Of one 
song, ha says to Thomson, ♦* I wish 
you may like this^ I think it in my 
best manner:'* of another, ** Bravo! 
I say thi» is a good song;" of a third» 
f* This is neither good nor bad j but it is 
impossible to be aiways original, enter* 
laining, and witty/' 
^ W^U might Mrs. Oakwood say that 
Bürna was the poet of truth and of 
nature j there needs önly his manner 
of composing his songs to prove it« 
First,^ he must like ah air, or he cao^ 
not make words to it^ then he must 
leam the air. He next considers what 
kind öf general expression it has, and 
what subject will suit it He then 
walks out into the fields, and seizes 
what rural imagery he can find, cor- 
responding with the idea he has 
fonned ; and, lastly, he goes home U^ 
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finish and correct. Such a mai^, and 
such a method, could not produce any 
thing unnatural or incongruous. And 
what a pity that such a man should 
bave been the victim of licentious'« 
ness ! I exclaio), as I often do, alas ! 
poor human nature i I have watched 
the dates of his letters, and calculatedi 
how long he had to live ! 

The man whose works have charmed 
me, and are formed to deligh# all man- 
kind, says, three months before his 
death> " Since I wrote to you last, I 
have only known existence by -the 
pressure of the heavy band of sick-^ 
ness ; and have coimted time by the 
repercussions of pain. Rheumatism, 
cold, and fever, have formed a terrible 
combination against me. I close my 
eye» in misery, and open them without 
hope.** 

One would think this sufficient an- 

E 4 
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guish for the strength of mortal man ; 
yet this seöms to have been forgotten 
in what followed} for nine days be^ 
fore his death Bums writes, with an 
^unsteady hand, to his friend and 
employer Thomson, <^ After all .my 
boasted iüdependence, curst necessity 
compels me to implore you for five 
pounds. A cruel devil of a habere 
dasher, to whom I owe an accoimt» 
taking it into his head that I am dying» 
has commenced a process, and will 
infallibly put me into jaä.- Do, for 
God's sake, send me that sum^ and 
that by retum öf post* Forgive me 
^is eamestness ; but the horrors of a 
jaü have made me half distracted. I 
do not ask all this gratuitously ; for, 
upon retuming heahh, I hereby pro» 
mise and engage to fumish you mtb 
five pounds' worth of the neatest soBg 
genius you have seen/* 



It was time the curtain dropped. 
Another word» and I have done wilh 
Borns. There are more lines in bh 
works worth quoting than in any bodk: 

I ever sread, except the Bible and the , 

plays ot Shakespeare, . 
After great things^ wäl you listen to 

small ? You will ; for tS you ncfthing 

ht ftmall that concems your Margaret« 
16 cur walks, Chaiies Oakwood and 

Henry Brudenell have frequently ofL 
fered me an ann, whJch I have inva- 
mbly refused; Yesterday, in going up 
a very steep hill, Henry took my arm» 
and drew II wtthitf his. Before I could 
tek« it away, Charles had quitted 
Mary BrudeneU, witih whom he was 
Walking, and had joined me on the 
ether side. '* jMforgaret,'' said h^ 
"do yott conft»r a ßivour on a new 
aequaintance whicfa you have always 
itfuöed ta an old*friend ?•* 



82 OAKWOOD HAU. 

" I think/' Said I, withdi^wing my 

.arnii <^ that .dragging me up thishäl 

is a trouble^ rather than a favour; 

and I did not voluntorily trouble Mr. 

J^udeneU/' 

<< I believe» Sir/' said Henry to 
Charles, ** that a long acquaintance 
with Miss Freeman is pot necessaiy 
«ither to oiake one aspire to the title 
of her friend» or to otkt her asaist- 
ance/* 

" I thank you, sir,'* said I j •• but I 
want no assistance» and I Mrill take no 
ann/* 

£ach of the gentlemen maintained 
hia post» in suUen silence, to the «nd 
of the walki and J addressed only Miss 
Bradenell. 

At dinner^ Charles Oakwood sent 
away his plate untouched ; and wfaei» 
X entered the drawing-room afterwards^ 
I found him theire alone* Fkcing a^. 
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chair for me near his own, but for-» 
getting to sit down himself» he said/ 
wlth much agitation, ^< Margaret, I 
am not the coxcomb you faave seen me. 
I once believed tliat my person and 
fortune might command your a£fec- 
tionsj but, as I have known you 
better, I have thought more highly of 
youi.and more justly of myself. I 
have now long loved in äilence i a si- 
lence which every look and action of 

mine must have convinced you pro- 
ceeded not from indifierence, but re* 
spect i and I would not have spoken 
ixovr, had I not been certain that 
Henry Brudenell loves you. Milli* 
champ's attachment was prior to ipine ; 
and, knowing you as.1 have done fof 
mme time past, I would have withw 
drawn my pretensions, whatever it had 
cost me, if he had appeared agaia. 
In that case, I wotüd have foUowed 

E 6 
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bis example; and have troubled you no 
more. But to be supplanted by a 
stranger! an acquaintance of yester«- 
day ! How sball I bear it ! My depr 
Margaret»*' continned Charles Oak^« 
wood, ^* I do not ask your fanrour ; 
I would only tiy to deserve it: but 
answer me one question candidly» aad 
I am 8atisfiedr«-Do you pi efer Brude«- 
iitU tö me ?^ 

** Do not räiew so painibl a fRib» 
jeet»'* Said 1 ; <' on any other I shali 
heari you witb pleasure/' 
' *< 1 would not even have hinted at 
ik»*' repUed Charles Oakwood, '«but 
iä^ I know Brodenell is my rival» and 
I caanot exist here under tbe posai- 
\äa!cy oi his beiog preferred to me» 
Anawer my question with that franhi» 
Hess I have always experienced firom 
you ; and» if it be in the affirmativ^ J 
will leave Bebnont in an hour/' 
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^* I have nothing to o£fer to Mr. 
Henry Bradendl/' said I, *< but com* 
mon civilily, in retam for common 
esteem ; if he feel more than that for 
me, I am truly sorry. To you I>afiw 
tbfrxe^et due to your fkmSty, as tbe 
dhief of the Tilla^ in vhich) I was 
büsn» and have passedimy days; and 
diat due to yoursdf^ a3 the nephew of 
mj dear and kind • friend Mrs. Odb 
wood. If this do not satisfy yoii; if 
J.iBiMt> speak iqion arabject which I 
ymA might be forgqtten for ever $ I 
mußt say Ihat I am gtat^ful for yomr 
«ttentions^ and^ that there is no mM 
mm wbom I porefer ta< yoorselfj bot 



99 



. ^ Holdt Margai^t»'* interrupted 
Charles Oakwood, *^ I heajr< no mor& 
Iioannot bear to have this delicjous 
sentence explained away^ IivlUithinlc 
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oa it all day, and aleep on it at ni^t, 
ifjoy do not keep me waking/' 
( *• O, hear me out/* said I^ " though 
no Mülicbamp be at the door! Thi» 
is ' the same precipitatioifi that caused 
Ae fonneir fatal mistake l Yoa must 
hear me, while I add tfaat my regard 
is not of the sort which I have feit, 
and which I onght to feel fof the man 
^hom I should solemnly vow to loye^ 
honour, and obey." 
' << Then/' said Charles Oakwood^ 
sighing, ** I recujp to my former pro^ 
fession. I ask not the regard yon 
speakc^i unless sincere, silent, unohp^ 
tiusive k>ye may m ttme inspire jorn 
with a portion of it.*' 

" HoMT unaväiling such a hope !*' "Said 
I. ** If yoÄ will indulge it, you must 
tmderstand that I beUeve it impossible 
k shotild be recdized/' 

<< I will understand it so j only da 
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not banish me from your sighV* said 
CharleSit 

** 1 would not do so, if I had the 
power, which in this house I have not ; 
I would not deprive myself of the so^ 
ciety of one of the few friends whdm 
Providence has giyen me.-— Bat, do 
you fiilly understand me ?*' 

*' Ah l Margsgret,, I understand you 
too welL While you flatter me by your 
friendship, you would take from me 
every shadow of further hope/' 

<^ I would ; and fM both our sakes 
I would have you be persuaded of it. 
I then left the room, and retumed ta 
it with Mrs. Oakwood. 

Could I have been more explicit? 
Yet Charles^ Oakwood looks satisfied^ 
and I feel as if I were not.. I am sen-^ 
sible of the difference between the vain 
confident man, who imagined that he 
had only to stoop and take me up when- 
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^aJd determifie to do so; 

^^ he mod^^ respectfid lovei*, who 

he3 ^^ ^ silence, and jlrevents 

'Y^ j/^ve feit for Millichamp, and 

fcü^ I believe to be indispensable for 

^ married State ; and I hope I have 

^^ressed these sentiments beyraid tiie 

p^bili<7 of a mistafce» 
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LETTER XLV. 



TO MISS CABADINE. 



BelmoKt Hoasik 

oitf retum to Oakwood. ^ I long to 
See my fath^ and mother ; but I slaU 
tdwa}^ love this plaee^where I have 
exchanged sickoess for heaith, and 
isaseiy for peace. I shail be sony ta 
part with the Ifoudeaells ; part, per« 
hs^for eoer. There is something un- 
pleasant in the words, if they regard 
only a trifle ; but when they mark the 
term of our Separation from those 
iivtiom gratitude and their own mepit 
bid US love, they are awful« 
In my regrets at parting I do not 
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incliide any for Henry Brudenefl, 
whose fine black eyes promise moref 
than they perform. While bis ex- 
ploits and anecdotes were new, I 
thought him ^nterfaining and interest* 
ing; when they were repeated, the 
form only of the man remained. I 
shali not be sorry, on another ac- 
count; for be it idleness, vanity, or 
love, I find him so ^xtreraely trouble- 
MmBf tbat I am sometimes obliged to 
behave almost ^udely to him» which h 
much against my wishedv 

Charies Oakwood has been thid 
fortnight on a visit to bis mother. I 
could not have imagined I should mis3 
him 80 much as I do* Yet» on reflec- 
ttön, it is natural enough; when he 
was. always at mjr elbow ; ready to 
walk, to ride, or stay at home, just as 
he saw me disposed. He returns to 
ikttend üb inio Yorkshire, 
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Mrs. Oakwood has received twa 
letters from Mrs. Goldacre in the 
course of the winter. In the firi^ 
she inveighs bitterly against her neigh^ 
"bourhood^ and the Situation of hei^ 
house» but says little of her'husband ^ 
in the second she does not spare him^^ 
: I have often remarked the number 
of novela in Mrs. Oakwood's library i 
and the other day, meeting her acci« 
dentally there, I expressed tny sur- 
prise, and told her I had always ima- 
gined that novels were calculated for 
a circulating library, and not for that 
pf a woman of sense and general 
Ineading. 

My dear Margaret/' said she, 

men^ may pretend to despise novels, 
and you may judge of them without 
having read thetn ; but, in this world 
of many son:ow£^ I hold it good to be 
Mmised, a^od I pity (;he m^n or wom$ui 
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whom they will not amuse. Novels,'^ 
continueä she, " when well written^ are, 
Uke comedies, pictures of manners; 
and in addition to this, some of them 
are pictures of places. Who . that had 
l^ead the Arabian Tales, but has a pei^ 
fect idea of Bagdat, and the mannen 
and customs of the east ? ^ Who that 
has read Hau Kiou Choan is not 
thoroughly acquainted with the do*> 
mestic habits of the Chinese? And 
Emiiy Montague, and Hartley Housei 
^ve US a knowledge of Canada and 
India> beyotid tHe most elaborate de« 
scriptions* The day is so bad that 
we can neither of us go out ; I wffl 
täke a book and read here ; do you 
the same ; take down a novel, and be 
eonvinced of your error." 
' By Chance I took the Castle of 
Otranto; and having read fixr an 
hour» '' Surdfy/* Said I^ '' titös heap of 



wild impoBsibilities is not deserving 
of your general recommendation of 
novds V* 

<^ Horace Walpole/' said Mrs. Oak- 
wood, thre w away talents on the Casde 
of Otranto^ which might bsLve heen 
tauch better employed» He made 
Castles aad spectres the romance of 
the day ; and has to answer for the 
sins of a midtitude of followers, who 
have xansadked their imaginations for 
all that is terrific in and out of na- 
tura/' 

I then took down the History of 
Indiana Danby; but stopped at the 
words, *^hanmng man !'* «^ Ador- 
able Indiana !*' ^* Angelic sweetness !'* 
'* I am afiraid I shall remain a.heretic 

« 

still/' said I. <« How came this to 
find a place in your collection ?*' 

/^ Indiana Danbj/^ my dear/' saiä 
|4r8* Oekwood» << is a novel of the 
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middle ages. The Bhining lig^t'^f the 
ancients^ such as Bichardson^ Fielding« 
SmoUett, and perhaps Mrs. Haywood^ 
was sei; and that of the moderns» 
such as Dr. Moore, Holcroft, Godwin, 
Miss Buraey, snd Miss Edgeworth, 
not yet risen^ You have there a sen- 
timental heroine, copied from Clarissa 
and Harriet Byron ; and a sprightly 
character, a pale-faced imitation of 
Miss Howe and Miss Grandison ; but 
they are both obliged to describe 
themselves^ like the famous' painter, 
who wrote «nderneath his bird, This 
is a Cocki or you would not perceive 
the loveKness of one, or the wit of the 
othen Yet/* continued Mrs. Oak- 
wood, ^^ I read such trash with pleasurö, 
at ten or twelve years of age ; and, 
despicable as it is^ I believe it contri- 
buted to give an easy epistolary style 
jtomysejf andmy companions inth^ 
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tieighbouring villages, who correspond- 
ed vnth each other daüy^and generally 
were the bear^rs of our oym letters, 
My style, indeed, was thought so ex- 
traprdiiiary^ that I was publicly ac- 
cus^ by my correspondents» of having 
X^opied a part of my epistles from Lady 
Catesby's Iietters ; a book which, fop- 
tunately, J n^yer 9aw. But I have 
nm away from your question. Indi« 
ana Danby has long been dead. Pro* 
bably this is tbe only memorial of her 
now existing. I met with it by chance, 
and bought iU to see what alteration 
forty years had made in my opinion 
of books. I find my former notions, 
with respect to Indiana Danby, quit^ 
obsolete/' 

•« You like the noyels of Holcroft 
and Godwin, then !*' said I. 

<< I am greatly indebted to both 
fhos^ ge^tlemen/' replied Mfs. Oak- 
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woDd« " for the entertatnment th^ 
have afforded me. I tfaink CaTeb 
Williams an' extraordinary pei^orm- 
ance, in exciting an interest, almost 
to agony, without the intervention öf 
almighty love ; and Hugh Trevor de- 
serves a place by the side of Roderick 
Random, if not of GKl Blas/' 

<< I have read SmoUett's novds/' said 
I, << and I think Roderick Random die 
best of them.** 

^^ That is a point I never could de« 
tennine/* said Mrs. OakWbod. " My 
piieference hovers between that, which 
was his iirst, and Humphrey CUnker, 
which was his last noveL Tliey are 
both excellent y and they are more in* 
teresting when we view him, in botih, 
the hero of his Öwn tale. He is th^ 
youthful Roderick^ thrown upon the 
World» without a protector or guido j 
struggling with difficulties^ ftnd risin^ 
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superior to them by bis ardent spirtt : 
and be is the valetudinaxian Mattbew 
Qramble, whose jaundiced eye, as 
Sterne expresses it, sees every tbing 
yellow : tbougb Sterne migbt bave ex- 
cepted Edinburgb, wbere be tums tbe 
grossest ^tb to wbite. Still be could 
paint bis own foibles admirably, and 
sbew tbem to tbe world. I think I dp 
not know a böok in wbicb cbaracter 
IS so nieely discriminated, or so uni- 
formly kept up, as in Humpbrey 
Clinken Eacb person is made to 
view tbe same event in a ligbt exactly 
süited to bis age» temper, and Situa- 
tion, and eacb speaks of it in a manner 
wbicb would not suit jany otber/' 

<* I bave read Evelina,'' said I, *f and 
I think, among tbe modems, as you 
call tbem, cbaracter bas been veiy 
well drawn by Miss Burney/' 

.« Every young woman of feeling,**^ 
yoLf III. V 
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jeplied Mrs. Oakwood, << will bear tes^ 
timony to thfe propriety of Mi3a 
IPumey's Eveüna; and her Sir Cle- 
ment Wüloughby, her Brangtons, her 
MiBidame Duva!, and her C^.taöi 
Mirvan» are excellent ; if, indeed^ any 
jpaptain in the navy were ever so illi^ 
terate and vulgär. The charactei?! 
in her Cecilia are sciarcely infenQf^ 
Her Delvilles and her Harreis; h«r 
LaroUes, Meadows and Morris^ h^ 
Hobsoii and Simjcins^ are well sup^ 
ported. Her Briggs is truiy humour- 
pufi; but I have the s^me objec« 
tion to him. as tp CaptaiD Mirvan j 
his manners are too low for bis Station^ 
There is a calm^ quiet dignity in th^ 
jduracter of the heroine» whiph pleases 
me much. She now and then falls 
inta a trifling mistake of conduct, in« 
pompatible with her penetration an4 
ftnuDess} büt perfau^^s iher history 
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could not liave been extended to five 
vohimes without. The wild chaaractef 
of Albany pleases me not at all. I 
believe he could not have existed; 
ands if it were posaible, that he 
could not have been admitted int« 
such Company. But, upon the wbc^c, 
the author shews great knowledgfe of 
the human mind» and great dexterity 
in the plot." 

•* I think Miss Bumey wrote an- 
other novjßl ; did not she ?*' demandr 
ßd I. 

^< She did, my dear,'* said Mr$^ 
Oakwood, *' and I have read it ; but it 
made so little impression on me that J 
acknowledge I have forgotten the 
pame.*' 

'* Now we are talking of fem&ie 
novel writers/' said I, ^^do me ibe 
favour to tdl me w^t you think of 
Miss Owenson.'^ 

f2 
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"I have read only her Wild Irisk 
Girl,** repUed Mrs. Oakwood j ** and I 
iike her description of the manners of 
her countiymen, and her appeals to 
the justice and faumanity of the En- 
glish, ' in their favour ; but I think 
her narrative too harren of inddent, 
tili towards the cpnclusion ; and theni 
it is destitute of probability; But her 
language — In what part of her own 
vocabu][ary can I do justice to her 
language ! Her rage for words is jun-* 
appeasable. After exhausting the 
•English tongue, she coins new words ; 
and/ still unsatisfied, she quotes Latin, 
'French, and Italian. In a book of 261 
pages, with twenty-three liues in each, 
there are 2591 epithets ; many öf 
which are Compound, such as ^m- 
ttätivebf-eleganif impressivelt/'touching, 
and druidicaUy-foenerable. When I 
teil you that she talks of the sylphid 
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elegance qfspheral beatcty hemg tmited 
to the syrnmetrkal contour which con- 
sHtutes thehcawy qf human loveßnessy 
I think I need say no more. 

** But it is eosier to be severe on the 
faults of authors, my dear Margaret,'' 
continued Mrs. Oakwood, ** than to 
attain their exceÜencies. Mf to do 
ii^ete as eaay: tsA to say what were good 
to do, .hoüses bad been cfaurches». aud 
{K>ox men!s icottages prince's palaces ^* 
or something very like it ; for I do not 
^xactly remember the worda^ o; vhich 
of Shakspeare's chttiK^teirs it is tbat 
;ipeaks tbem/' 
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LETTER XLVL 

j^RS. BRÜDENELL, BELMONT COTTAGE* 

Oakwood* 



j ^ once more arrived at Oakwood, 
gnd in tiiat hutnble conveyance called a 
j^oftt-chaise ; büt after a joumey that 
Witt aimost make me renounce such a 
one in fujture. Our first stage frmn Bei-* 
moiit afiTorded us a post-chaise wfaich 
dii^omposed both my maid and me. 
She was vesed at its shabby appear- 
ance, I was afraid it would moulder 
to pieces around us. Our second stage 
afibrded none, and we took the old one 
forward ; but we changed horses, and 
I had a more serious apprehension ad* 
ded to the first 
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When all was ready, the hostler took 
a little boy about ten years of age, by 
the waistband of the breeches, and set 
him on horseback to officiate as post- 
boy. He soon shewed us that he was 
löot placed there for nothing ; for he 
flourished his whip, jögged his elbows» 
feyed his hatness, aiid encouraged' his 
liorses, with aU the grimaces of a real 
postiboy. We latighed very heartily at 
Ithis miniature of a man ; this perfeet 
post-boy just come out of the egg-sheB $ 
iffl my mirth gave way to my fears fw 
our safety, and I silenoed that of Mslt^ 
garet and Anson. Jöckx> had heard out 
laughter, which he constraed iüto ap^ 
plause, and drove ät a fttriöus'rate dowa 
the hills. Though I could not donbt 
hisscience, I was certain he mtist be 
deficient in strength, in case his horses 
«hould make a fiilse step, and I ordered 
him to slacken his pace. Elated with 

F 4 
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hisownskill and our approbatioi), he was 
not inclined to listen to my remon- 
strances ; liut he had the good fbrtune 
to bring US in safety to the end of the 
stage in his own way, 

My cares reminded me of a Dutch 
gentleman, whom I was formerly very 
well acquainted with. I had been: din- 
ing with him and his sister at the house 
of a friend, and was bringing them 
home. It was winter ; the evening was 
dBsk and tempestuous; the road bat in- 
different i and I was not then without 
my fears. " O/* said the lady, ♦* dis is 
noting. I did once travel wid my 
broder in Germny» when it was^ dark, 
and holes in de road to overtum de 
carriage ; and de coachman was oblige 
to lead de horses, and feel de way before 
ilem, wid his feet/^ 

"And were not you very much 
fri^tened?^^ said I. 
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** O yes, indeed/' replied the lady» 
*\ and I didwake my broder} but he Said 
;dat was de business of de coachman^ 
: not of htm ; so he did sleep agaiu«'' 

When the puppet of a post^boy had 
set usdowD, I bade James send hivi to 
me fpr his perquisite, that I might ac* 
Company it with an admcmition . to dii ve 
with more moderation in r future. The 
child looked up in my face, and ob- 
served, that his cattie we^re wom down, 
and more llkely to stumble if thegr wen! 
«low than fast. 

*^ These are facts I cannot dispute,^' 
Said I, ** and there is your.three ahi|^ 
Ungs. Butremember önelittle circum- 
$tanee, that at the rate you drive, if 
a horse shotUd stumble, it is probable 
destrution to yourself and the travel- 
lers your chaise/' 

Next moming, when the chaise drew 
up to the door, the post-boy having occa- 

f5 
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miü to move on aüttley oneofthe 
horses lay down* Here my fears were 
fbt. the man ; I had none for myself ; 
far I have a natural antipathy to lesttve 
IiorseS) and was in no danger of tsdüng 
Gtie» when known. I had him there« 
fore sent back, ^d another brought in 
iiis place ; notwithstanding the assur- 
«nces of the innkeeper and bis unfe, 
and the attestations of the hostler and 
chambermaid, that the horse had never 
abewn anyill dispositions b^ore, and 
that he would be snre to go quietly now» 
Tbe master and hortler had totaÜy fbf'- 
KOtt^Qf what James told me afterwards, 
that they had te&^ the horse, a few 
xninufaes before, lie down at bis stable- 
door } while he was being put tß the 

chaise. 

In the aflernoon, when our vehide 

looked BOimd, ofor man and horses 

capable and wiüing, and our road was 
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good, I thought certainly the eatfli 
opeiied to receive us ; fbr I could not 
otherwise account for our sinking so 
low. I called to the post-boy to stop, ' 
Ajison, who was withinside on account 
of rain, and wlio was on the faUing side» 
scrambled out at a wii^dow ; Charles» 
who, by this time, was comeup, helped 
Margaret out afler ; and when this was 
perfbrmed, I was discovered in the 
bottom of the chaise, roHedup likfe 
a hedgefaog, and prepared to meet Alis- 
fortune. My first motion in a carriage, 
onthe approachbf danger, is to let down 
the glasses ^ my second, to sit on the 
bottom, that I may have the less way to 
iall ; and my third, to gather myscif up 
as close as pössible, that I may have tiie 
fewer points exposed to injury/ All 
tius I had done while Anson and Mar- 
garet weregetting out ot the chaise. 
I ncrw got out, in my tuni ; and found 

f6 
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we were quit for our fears« The lyncii 
pin had dropped out; the chaise had 
come to the ground ; and the post-boy, 
instead of invoking the devil, declared 
that it was God's mercy it had not hap- 
pened in coming down a steep hill we 
had just past; as the chaise must have 
gone over» if it had. 

We were upon high moors, distant 

from the past and the succeeding towns, 

and did not chooae to trust the post-boy's 

Substitute for a lynch pin. A little 

pub]üc*house appeared before usf» the 

only one in the intermediate space, 

where the Dqke of York . stood in fuU 

uniform, with bis hat in bis hand^ in- 

viting travellers to enter, and promising 

Entertainment for Man and Horse. 

We accepted the invitation, and found 

our part of the entertainment was to 

consist of eggs and bacon. For lodg- 

ing, there were two decent beds in one 
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Chamber, which Anson retained, one 
for me, the other for Margaret and her- 
seif; and another bed in asmall cabin, 
which would accommodate Charles. We 
let the man conduct his post^chaise 
slowly back^ bespoke another for the 
next moming, and were satisfied with 
our quarters« 

Our hostess ofifered us some old 
newspapers, fot our amusement; and 
as I found their contents little interest- 
ing, I tried the method of reading two 
columns together, instead of the usual 
way of reading one ; a specimen of 
which I met with, in a Magazine, forty 
years ago. The sheet of paper in- 
t^losed with this, willshewyou therespit 
of this way of rendering old news new. 

The night proved dark andrainy. 
As we were sitting down to supper, 
a carriage drove up to the door, and 
we heard the landlady say, << I am very 
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Sorry for you and the lady» sk* ; but iü'» 
deed I can*t lodge you ; for the hause 
is füll of Company, and all the beds are 
bespoke. It never rains but it pours ; 
Vfe\e either too much luck, or no luck 
at all ; now we're pblige to tum gentry 
away, and sometimes nobody comes, 
for a month together/' 

" You shall not tum us away/* said 
the gendeman ; " for I will not venture 
over the moors to-night. You can lay 
US a bed on the floor, and the coachman 
can sleep with his horses/* 

The Step was let down, and two re- 
spectable elderly people' entered the 
kitchen. We invited them to share our 
parlour and our repast; and rather 
than suffer them to lie on the floor, 
I gave Margaret half my bed, and re- 
linquished the other bed to them, on 
condition of the mistress of the house 
providing for Anson with her own 
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family. Charles went to his cabio, and 
James shared the str^w with the coach- 
inan. 

The moment the old gentleman was 
asleep, he began to snore in a manner 
which ?»stoni8hed my senses, 

" Did you ever hear any body snore 
like my husband ?'^ said the old lady« 

" Never, in my life/* replied L 

'^^ I amafraid itwilldisturb you,'^ Said 
she. 

*^ I shaU give up all idea of sleep^'* 
answered I, with some vexation. 

Margaret and I listened, tili his tones 
became so varied, and so ludicrous, that 
we began to laugh. The good old gentle- 
woman could not help joining us. We 
laughed so heartily we shook the bed, 
and so long that, wearied out, we feil 
fast asleep, in spite of her husband's 
treble and bass« I have heard my 
grandmother sayi every ffdng kos two 
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handles, We certainly took ihe old 
gentleman's nose by the right.' 

We arrived at Oakwood without swiy 
farther accident, where my brother re- 
ceived me most affectionately. He had 
numbered the weeks tili my appointed 
retum, and subtracted every one that 
passed over bis head. The next day he 
took me into his gröunds, and shewed 
me his improvements. "Brother,'' 
Said I, " suppose you were to plant me 
in some corner of your estate ! On that 
slope, for instance, which overlooks the 
park! it is ä charming Situation. You 
are as foiid of buitding as of planting ; 
of employing the trowel asi wielding the 
$pade ; of rearing edifices, usefui and 
ornamental ^ of rearing evergreens, and 
flowering shrübs ; and of nothing so 
fond as of your sisten Build me a house 
in which I may have my old friends 
and my old servants about me ; and 
do not ht me leave you.'^ 
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Are you serious ?** demanded he. 

I am," replied I. 

Why then,** said he, " I never 
dipped my hands in mortar with 90 
.much pleasure as I shall do on this 
.occasioD. "Say where you will live, 
and I will mark the spot now.'^ 

You may have heard of men whose 
promptitude is such, that they do not 
defer tili to-morrow what should be 
.4one to-day; but my brother goes 
beypnd them ; he does to-day what 
should be done to-morrow. The 
ground was marked; the plan was 
.drawn; the masons and carpenters 
sent for, immediately. They know 
Mr. Oakwood so weD, and are em- 
ployed by him so often, that they leave 
any work at his summons. Wh^n I 
waa last here, I advised him to retain 
them by the year, as some families do 
their physician. I hope you love me 
well enough to foUow me into York* 
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shirej and that you will share my 
cottage '^ith me, a part, at least, of 
every sümmer« 

John Freeman and his wife received 
their daughter at my hands, and ofa^ 
served her altered looks, with transport* 
, She, like Burns's Nancy^ ** more lovely 
seemed than ever/^ Charles stood by, 
and devoured her with his looks, but 
\vas silent. I believe the sweet girl 
loves him more than she is awa^re of 
herseif; but I am afraid of too niUch 
inJSuence on the part of her fath^r ; 
for John is extremely eager to bestoW 
his daughter upon the heir öf Oak« 
wood. 

I fancy, of all govemments, John 
Freeman would like the patriarchal 
best; where every man was absolute 
sovereign in his own house, and saw 
no superior out of it. " Margaret/' he 
says, " you know I never controuied 
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you: you was always at liberty to 
choose or refuse whoever you pleased ; 
but you must be out of your senses to 
refuse Mr. Charles Oakwood." It will 
be well f br Margaret if she be not out 
of her senses; for I believe John*s 
love of liberty would end in an attempt 
<at arbitrary power. 

I want to know, my dear friend, 
whether we natutally admire most that 
sort of excellence which most resem« 
bles our own. Whether, if I be brown, 
I should prefej a brown beauty? 
whether, if I be tall, I should prefer 
a tall woman? whether, if I make 
Verses, I should prefer poetry to other 
kinds of readlng ? whether, if I write 
good letters, I should prefer Lady 
Mäiy Worüey to all writers in prose ? 
You will perceive that I want a proof 
that I am a good letter-writer. I have 
been led into this train of thinking by 
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Espriella's Letters on England; i 
werk which my brother has received 
from London in my absence, and I 
have been reading since my return. 
Esj^rlella admires Lady Mary above 
all women^ and he has eaught a 
large piece of her ladyship's manÜQ. 
I have ever admired her above all 
women, and may I not hope I have 
eaught a rag ? If you can answer me 
in the affirmative, do ; and I will stmt 
about in my new tinery. If you ar6 
disposed to say no, forget I have aisläsd 
you the question, and spare me furthw 
mortificationr 

My brother having lately let one c( 
his farms to a new tenant, the neigh- 
bours, as is usual on such occasions» 
have given the new comer what is 
called a plongh-day^f that is, each 
affords the use of all his ploughs, and 
the labour of all his men and horses. 
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on an appointed day, to assist him in 
preparing his ground for sowing. You 
will have some idea of Yorkshire hospi- 
talily, and the appetites of Yorkshire 
ploughmen, fröm the ^uantity of food 
jprovided ob this occasion. There 
were about eighty ploughs. 

Twelve busheis of wheat was made 
into seventeen large white loaves and 
fifty-one dumplings ; in the dumplings 
were forty-two pounds of cuiTants and 
fourteen pounds of raisins; seyen 
pounds of sugar was put into a pro- 
portionate qiiantity of melted butter 
and vinegar, for sauce to these magni- 
ficent dumplings. 

One huhdred and ninety-six pounds 
of beef—r—" Hold,'* say you, "beef, by 
ancient charter, has the precedence of 
pudding/' Pardon me, not on a 
Yorkshire plough-day : custom, which 
is the strongest of all charters/gives it 
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to pudding. One hundred and ninety-» 
six pounds of beef» exclusive of $ 
quantity that the farmer'sf wife has not 
yet got an agcoui^t of, 

Two large hams, with fourteeQ 
pounds of peas for puddings. 

Three large Cheshire cheeses, a^d 
two home-^madei pf twenty-eight 
pounds weight each. 

Ninety-nine gallons of ale, and two 
of runit 

. EXTRACTS FROM N£WSPAP£BS, 

Reading two columns together ; 

Jnclosed with thejoregoing letter. 

The ladies cup to be nui for by—? 
Lord Chief Baron: Macdonald^ and 
Mr. Justice Heath. 

4l sturgeon mea^uring six feet in 
length — was confirmed in th;^ cathe« 
dral church of Cpxlisle* 

A message from the lords informed 
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the house — it was two to one on the 
Frecipitate filly, 

Young gentlemen are boarded and 
educated — prepared by Dr. Solomon^i 
pilead If oi^se, near I^iverpool. 

Arriyed at this port, the EUison^, 
wi^ 19 fish, and 450 buttsof Wubber -^ 
the most magnificent fete the seasorj 
hyas prpduced. 

This day*s market was tolerably well 
ßüpplied — with one pound Bank of 
England notes. 

Fourteen men passengers, besides 
women and children, going to resid0 
— in an owPs nest, on the top of our 
pld church ßteeple, 

Next Tuesday wül come on the 
eiection for the borough — Conditions 
pf sale as usual. 

Married at Saint George's church, 
Hanpver Sq[uare — rheumatisms, pal- 
sies, and all sorts of gouty affections^ 
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My son James was very dangerously 
ill by-— a round dress of soft white 
satin. 

A gold mine has beeh discovered in 
India — was stopped by two foot-pads 
near Windsor. 

Were taken alive, in the river Sever n, 
near Gloucester, on Thursday last — 
nine hundred and twenty-two youths, 
of both sexes. 

Died at Westminster, after a long 
and severe illness — the liberty and 
independence of the people. 

Yesterday a boythrew himself out 
of a two pair of stairs window — ac- 
. cording to act of paiiiament. 

Arrived from London^ with the 
newest fashions— five heiifers and fif- 
teen störe pigs. 

Gxeen peas were yesterday sold in 
Covent-garden market — by the bishop 
of that diocese. - 
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Piftaen sail of the Ihiö, ready for 
sea — w^rfe ordered to lie on the table. 

A strong wind, blowing from the 
south-west — fifled the hoiöse, and 
met vnth great applause. 

A public procession to church wiü 
take place— of'cattle, sheep; pigs, and 
prime cheese. 

The usual course of education re^ 
commences — at Sir James Branscomb 
and Co/s Temple of Good Fortune, 

Newcastle Races concluded — with 
oatfas and frantic gestures. 

Many of the passengers possessed 
considerable property — in five fathom 
water v} the shore rocky. 

Several bills went through com- 
mittees of the whole house'— lepr^ 
senting Napoleon on one side. 

Last week Sir Francis Burdett paid 
a Visit to our coijnty gaol— -dnd 
teceived assurances of protection« 
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Tfaere was a large assemblage of fat 
and lean cattle — at the Friends' 
meetiiig-house, Warwick. 

On Thursday died in childbed, 
Mrs. Baron *— had twenty-one pigs at 
one litten 

A number of well authenticated 
smd extraordinary eures — were all 
€on vlcted of . forgery. 

Committed to York Castle, since 
our last — his Grace, the duke of N» 
for the term of ninety-nine years. 

At last the dog made a keen and 
(rteady point — to representthe <^u- 
lent and independent county of Glou- 
eester» 

^ Hardy^s new invented blacking- 
powder~-to beautify the face and 
hands. 

Evening dress for Jatiuary — 117 
oak trees. 

Yestcrday a coroner^s inquest was 
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held upon the body, and the jury 
broitght in their verdict-— a grand 
dinner. 

Colonel Crawford brought forward 
bis motion on — Lord Sackville's 
whirligig, carrying twelve stone. 

A capital new-erected mansioh- 
house — was taken out alive, through 
a hole cut in the bottom of the vesseL 

I received your fresh supply of 
medicine in two double boxes *— - and 
lieard the deceased cry out» Murder ! 

Wanted, on ample security-— a 
humble address to hisMajesty. 

A servant belonging to Charles 
Chapman, Esq. of Bathford-^measures 
3 yards 6 inches from bis snout to 
the end of bis tail. 

To be sold by private contract — 
the rank of major-general in the 
army. 

Barley and malt are at a stand -— 

g2 
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a stock of drugs; to be taken at a fair 
valuation. 

It is intended to confer the honours 
of peerage on — the body of a man un- 
known. 

To be sold, a quantity of excellent 
bacon — for promoting christianity 
among the Jews. 

A provincial grand lodge was 
holden — the contents of which have 
not yet transpked* 

Stocks closed this evening — and 
several persona were severely wounded. 

On Sunday the 18th two sermons 
wiU be preached — prime, seasoned« 
goose feather beds* 
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LETTER XLVIL 

TO MKS. BRUDENELL. 

Odhmood. 

I HAVE visited Mn and Mrs. Nevil, 
who reside at present at their house at 
Lovewell j my brother and this gentle- 
man, who had each something to par* 
don in the other, have shaken hands 
cordially; and he and his wife are 
passing a week ^t Oakwood Hall, six 
days of which are gone. 

It is generally believed in the Dale 
that Mr. Nevil was attached to Mar* 
garet Freeman, and that love gave way 
to ambition and family pride— poor 

g3 
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Substitutes for weU-placed affection! 
I cannot entertain a doubt of tbe truth 
öf common opinion in this instance» 
from the emotion Mr. Nevil betrayed 
on bis first meeting Margaret bere ; 
a meeting whicb I thought proper to 
accelerate as mucb as possible after bis 
arrival» lest tbe anticipation of it might 
prove painful to one, if not to botb. 

Mr. Nevil knew tbat Margaret was 
expectedy and wbenever tbe door 
opened, be instantly tumed towards 
it, with a look of great anxiety. For- 
tunately, bis wife was not in tbe room. 
Wben Margaret entered, be rose to 
meet ber, witb a face from wbich all 
tbe blood was fled, and a tongue 
wbicb refused to speak. Margaret*^» 
countenance sbewed a beart at ease. 
8be beld out ber band, expressed ber 
pleasure on seeing an old friend, in- 
quired after bis bealtb, and tbat of 
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Mrs. Nevil. The perfect self-posses- 
sion of Margaret subdued in some de- 
gree the agitation of Mn Nevil ; he 
answered her inquiries, though in a 
faurried manner. He was then me- 
<;hanically advancing to the door ; but 
recollecting himself, he made a strong 
effort, and retumed to his seat. I in«- 
troduced the subject of the improve« 
ments at Lovewell ; Margaret joined 
me, by asking questions ; and, before 
Mrs. Nevil entered, her husband had 
regalned a. toierable d^ree of com« 
posure. 

Mrs. Nevil is a little genteel woman, 
nearly forty years of age, of an un- 
happy, dissatisfied temper ; so fond of 
her husband, and so jealous of his 
afiection, that she can scarcely bear 
him to be out of her sight. Mr. Nevil 
is handsome; at least twelve years 
younger than his wife j a man of ex- 
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cellent sense and great learning ; and, 
if I am not mistaken, he would not 
wish to appear in her sight, if circum» 
stancei» allowed him to avoid it. To 
me, who cannot help looking further 
than the surface of things, it appears 
that, conseious he feels no aifection for 
his wife, his whole life is an effort to 
prevent it from being observed, either 
by herseif or the world. He weighs 
his own words and actions, lest his 
first impulse should be contrary to hiß 
duty ^ and he complies with her requi- 
sitions, be they ever so absurd and 
contradictory. In a word» he has 
married family, and acquired riches ^ 
and the study of his honest mind is to 
pay the pdce he offered for them. If 
äny thing could add to these galling 
restrictions, it must be to see th^ 
young woman he once passionately 
loved ; to ^ee her reasonable and iU'^ 
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genüous, contributing tö every one*s 
happiness, and carrying with her the 
afiectiön of every creature around her. 
But there was yet another torment 
reserved for poor Nevil; to see a 
young ' man of a good famfly, large 
fortune, and great expectations, sedc- 
ing with the utmost assiduity to obtftin 
the prize» which he might possibly have 
SQCured for hiraself. If Margaret'« 
mind were ca&t in a mould common to 
some of her sex, she might indulge 
her vanity by exhibiting the chains 
wom by her present loyer to him who 
endeavoured to shake them off; but 
she is rather studious to avoid it. 

At breakfast, Mrs. Nevil said to hier 
husband, «* What do yx)u intend to do 
this mtoming?** 

" Whatever you please/* was his 
answer. 

&5 
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" Perhaps you have formed some 
plan ?- Said the lady. 

" None at all," replied the genüe- 
man ; "I will take a drive in the 
chariot with you, if you like it/' 

** No, I have the head-ach } I shall 
not go out this morning/' 

" Then I will read to you aeud 
Mrs. . Oakwood, if you will give me 
leave." 

" You are very good, but my head 
would not bear reading ^ and you shall 
not stay at home on my accouht j I 
know it is not goöd for your heal^h.** 

" I believe exercise of some kind is 
better for one*s health j and if you 
cannot bear the carriage, I will go out 
on horseback." 

" Then do, by all means^— I beg 
you will." 

After jsome time, I saw a tear steal- 
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ing silently down Mrs. Nevil's cheek : 
her husband saw it tooj and, more 
aware of the cause than myself, he said, 
** I wish I could prevail upon you to 
tiy an airing in the carriage, imt^d of 
obliging me to go alone." 

" Why, to confes9 the truth/' re- 
plied the lady, '< I was thinking of it. 
I thought perhaps it might relieve my 
faead-ach, which increases eve^ry mo- 
ment ; bat I was afraid I sho^d dis. 
appoint you, for I know you prefer 
riding on horseback/' 

" I beg your pardon,*' said Mr. 
Nevil, " I prefer the carriage, if you 
will go in it, and I will order it imme- 
diately. He then rose, and rang the 
bell ; and when the servant came, he 
desired his coachman might be told to 
be at the door in an hour. 

" Thank you," said Mrs. Nevil j « I 
think we shall have a pleasant drive ; 
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and my head is already something 
better/* 

" I am very glad of it,** fejoined 
her husband ; << tiiat is the first requi- 
Site towards a pleasatit drive ; the rest 
will follow of course.'^ 

After some time, Mrs. Nevil said, 
** I am certain you go in the caniage 
only to oblige me; and, really, my 
head is so much better, that there is 
no occasion in the world for it. I 
know that riding on horseback will do 
you more good, and I am resolved I 
will not go." 

" I beg you will go,*' replied her 
husband. '« I assure you that you will 
oblige me if you will go.*' 

" No, you must excuse me. You 
are very kind, and I know your kind- 
ness prompts you to ask what would 
not be your own choice.'* 

*« Believe me, my own choice is to 
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go in the carriage with you/' said Mr. 
Nevil rising, and again ringing the 
bell ; ^* and I shall desire your tnaid 
to bring your bonnet and pelisse/' 

The lady's countenance cleared up ; 
the bonnet and pelisse were put on ; 
and the chariot drove to the door. 
Would you believe that» at the door» 
fresh scruples seized the unfortunate 
wife? "I cannot go,*' shesaid; «I 
ought not to go. It is my duty and 
my desire to conform to your inclina^ 
tion, and I know that would lead you 
to go on horseback: you would see the 
country better ; you would enjoy the 
air better ; it is better exercise ; and 
I am determined you shall not deprive 
yourself of these advantages, merely 
to gratüy me with your Company i I 
positively will not go." 

" Let me intreat you to go. I 
«amestly beg of you to go/* said Mr. 
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Nevll, saizing his.wife's hand, to hand 
her into the carriage. " Yqu shall-go/* 
'^ Send the carriage back, and order 
your horse,*' said the lady, atruggling 
to withdraw her hand, " for, upon.my 
honour^j I neither can nor will ga** 

Mr. Ne^l dropped the hand, and 
ordered the carriage to be put up ; the 
lady ran hastily to her own apartment ; 
&e gentleman took his hat, and walked 
ont. He retumed in about an hour^ 
when a messagefrom his lady, delivered 
by her maid, informed him that sh^ 
had been in hysterics during the whol« 
time, and that she desired to see him. 
He proeeeded directly to her dressing- 
room ; and the result of the Conference 
was, that the lady recovered ; the 
carriage was again ordered ; the mar- 
ried pair took their drive ; and appear- 
ed satisfied with each other at dinner. 
Such, I suppose, are the usual sub» 
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jects of discussion and disquietude at 
Lovewell Hall ; but to these are now 
added a source of mental misery pecu- 
liar to Oakwood. Whether the re- 
port of her husband's former attach- 
ment have reached the ear of the wife j 
or whether youth, • beautj, and rare 
endowments only strike Mrs. Nevil 
with dismay, I know not: but it is 
certain that the small degree of red 
which sometimes finds a place in her 
cheek, vanishes on the approach of 
Margaret. Yet does this ingenious 
self-tormentor make it a point of love 
and honour to^ards her husband, 
to treat his fancied favourite with 
distinguished kindness ; a kindness 
which is unobserved by him, undesired 
by Maxgaret, and. which is a most 
painful effort to herseif. Nevil looks 
melancholy upon the whole — and who 
would notj that was the victim of such 



1S6 OäKWOOD HMiL. % 

fantastical and unappeasable fondness! 
If he loved more, or his wife less, 
there might be a chance of sqme por* 
tion of happiness j as it is, their case 
is hopeless. 

To-morrow produces a Separation 
which will be welcomeid by us all. 
They faave been wretched» and we 
faave witnessed wretchedness* 
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LETTER XLVIII. 

TO MISS CARADINE. 

OäJhDOCd. 

You will be surprised to leam, my 
dear Maria, that 1 have consented to 

][>ecome the wife of Charles Oakwood« 
Such is woman ! Though in this in« 
stance, as in many others, woman has 
not changed alone, for circumstances 
have changed, also. In the course of 
the last year, and that part of the pre- 
sent which is past, I have loved, have 
been loved, deserted, and have deter- 
mined to be the wife of another man ! 
It is too much ; yet it seems to have 
been almost inevitable. 
I am truly sensible of the tried. affec-« 
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tion of Charles Oakwood, and grateful 
for the unwearied attentions he shews 
me, even to the neglect of himselfl 
I like his person and his society. His 
family and fortune are as muoh above 
my wishes, as they were beyond my 
hopes ; and great is my pleasure in 
saying, that though his family have 
taken nö part in the afiair, it has been 
obvious that they had no objectipn to 
his being united to one so greatly his 
inferior in fortune and Station. Are 
these sufficient inducements for the 
decision I have xnade ? they ought to 
be ; or I have decided wrong : yet 
there is another, which, perhaps, out- 
weighs them all — • my father. 

To talk of compulsion, in this age 
and country, woidd be idle ; and if 
such a thing were practicable, I should 
resist it j but how can one resist the 
continued intreaties of those one 
loves ! 
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You know my father. You know 
that he has never experienced contra- 
diction in hls own housej that my 
mother» an excellent, kind-hearted^ 
domestic woman, has avoided his com- 
mands by complying with his wishes ; 
gnd that I, who have been the object 
of his tenderness, his pride, and his 
hopes, have been indulged with an 
imaginaiy freedom, which never, ex- 
cept in the present instance, pretended 
to oppose his opinions : what impres- 
sion^ then, must those opinions have 
made, when they were repeated, di^ 
rectly or indirectly, every hour of my 
waking life, in the form of induce- 
ments, arguments, admonitions, or 
reproofs ! 

" What a handsome man Charles 
Oakwood is,*' my father would say, 
<< I think him one of the completest 
men I ever saw in my life !** 
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" I cannot deny it/' I might reply f 

<' he is a handsome man/* 
^< Yes ; and he i» a good-natured,. 

generous man/* 
" I believe he is/*' 

. '* And he is a sensible man ; sen- 
sible enough. You may depend upoa 
it, Margaret, that good, useful, com- 
mon sense — ^sense that will conduct a 
man well through the world— is much 
better than Greek and Latin. I loök 
upon Greek and Latin to be very un- 
necessary things. I am well ac- 
quainted with the history of the 
Greeks and Romans, without having 
leamed Greek and Latin ; as I am with 
that of the Jews, without having 
learned Hebrew.*' 

** A knowledge of the leamed lan- 
guages is not necessary, though it may 
be valuable ; but the good senee .of' 
Mr. Charles Oakwood haa scarcely 
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been proved. He has unexpectedly 
come into the possession of a large 
foitime at an early age ; and at first he 
did not evince his discretion, either in 
the disposal of his money^ or the 
choice of his associates.'* ^ 

<< I am . sure he has shewn his good 
sense in choosiing you, and he has 
committed no follies since he knew 
you. I^e has seen his error and re^ 
paired it, and his confidence in your 
prudence is a proof of his own. Be* 
sides, what would be folly and extra- 
vagance in a man of small fortune» is 
right and proper where a man has a 
large one. .Charles Oakwood^s for- 
tnne would allow you to indujge your- 
self in all your vagaries of poem^ 
prints, and paintings; it would e'en 
make a lady of you at once/* 

^< But, father, I do not know that 
ladies are happier than myself. Mrs. 
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Oakwood carries happiness about her ; 
but look at Mrs. Nevil, who has mar- 
ried the man she loved, and seems 
miserable} look at Miss Caradine» 
wfaose father has spent half her inhe- 
ritance, and would have dissipated the 
other half, if the worthy Mr. Goldacre 
had not prevented it : and if I could 
look into the world» I have no doubt 
that I should see ladies conforming to 
troublesome customs from which I am 
free, and sacrificing that time to 
strangers, which I would give to my 
own family." 

<< But if you are so obstinate as to 
reject Charles Öakwood, teil me what 
you expect. You have given up all 
thoughts of Millichamp, I suppose V^ 

«I have." 

<< Then pray consider what prospect 
you have before you. The parson feil 
in love with you^ and then bounced 
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out of the house, and married a great 
lady. Millichamp loved you, and de- 
fied his rieh uncle to his teeth, for 
your sake; and when he knew he 
might have you, he vanished like 
smoke/' 

<* Millichamp disappeared because 
he thought I preferred another." 

" Well, well, it's all one for that ; 
he's gone. I liked him; he was an 
honourable young man, though a 
Strange one ; but he's either dead^ or 
studying Greek in some comer where 
nobody can find him ; he's out of the 
question." 

" He is indeed/* 

" Well, then, what remains, if you 
won*t have Charles Oakwood? Men 
in your own Station you might have 
had by dozens, and so you might have 
still ; but then you must look to the 
Ikii^, and the making of butter 
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and cheese ; and your taste does not 
lie that way. The utmost of your 
hopes would be some racketty gentle- 
man farme^ with an estate of four or 
fiye hundred pounds a year ; who, like 
Sylvester of Rockclifi^ would drink as 
much tea at a race-ball as would scald a 
sow ; and as much wine, ale, or brandy 
at his Visits, as would send him home 
drunk, over every hedge and rail in 
his way/' 

*\ At present, my utmost wish is to 
remaln with you and my mother in 
this cottage." 

« Why, that would do very well at 
present ; but bye and bye you would 
be worse off than your mother and I 
are ; for you would have no daughter, 
as we have, to smooth your grey hairs. 
And when we were gone, you would 
find it very melancholy living in this 
cottage, with only a rambllng servant 
wench, and a domestic caf 



I 

<^ Melaiicholy, indeed ^ but I hope 
ywy üi distant.'' 

^* Why, it may be distant; we iti» 
not old ; and, hlessed be God, we are 
Yisaty he^y ; you might be onr ccneo- 
fort ibr many years ; and yet you could 
determine upon going intoKent, and, 
into Lancashire» and leaying us to die 
by ourselves, wben our time was come ; 
and now you can't marry s wealthy 
fine g^ntlenutn» whom jProvidence hasi 
aent to our very door« If you would 
jbut marxy Charles Osükwood ; instead 
of going to the Hall in the evening to 
Mt with the Squire only, though, to bo 
sure, I honour the Squire, I might sit 
with my own daughter, and see her at 
the head of the family. Your poor 
mother, too, might nurse her grand- 
cbildren ; s^nd when obe wanted it, you 
A^ight nurse her.** 

Suchconversations ae tibis have-ended 
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on xay part. with tears« At other times, 
instead ofarguments and persuasions, 
my father has taken a higher tone, and 
Said — what I cannot repeat. My mo- 
ther's wishes accord with his ; though 
they are ^eldomer expressed, aüd in a 
gentler mannen 

At length, I have asked myself why 
I should endure such persecution my- 
self» and why occasion such uneasiness 
to those I love ; when the alternative is 
marrying a man, to whom I cannot 
make one reasonable objection, who 
fervently loves me, and whom I prefer 
to any other ? The result of these ques- 
tions I have told you already. If I 
have decided right, wish me joy ; if 
wrong, fortitude. 

My father received my resolution 
with transport, my mother with great 
satisfaction ; and the former instantly 
carried it to him who was happiest to 
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receive it. I will not trouble you with 
the warm effiisions of bis grateful and 
afiectionate heart^ or the kind felici« 
tations of Mr. and Mrs^Oakwood. 
All this must make me happy ; and if 
it did not, I would almost be content 
to be otherwise. 

Had I any fears of a remaining at« 
tachment to the man who . so hastily 
fled from bis engagement, the world 
should not bribe me to enter into a 
second, myself ; but^ as far as I can 
ascertain the State of my own heart, I 
have but one wish to form respecting 
Millichamp, which is, that I may never 
see him more. 

Solemnly to vow love to one person, 
while the heart is devoted to another, 
is impious to our Maker, dishonest to 
the object, and misery to oursely^s« 
Had it been possible for me to have 
ßntQrtained such an idea» the sight of 

h2 



148 oAzme&a mALU 

f 

Mr. Nevil, ^vHio, with his wife, iias bera 
fNusfsing a week at the HaU, ^onld faave 
deterred me from putting it in prac- 
tice. Mrs. Nevil h a discontented 
benage wliom the conduct of an ängtl 
could not satisfy ; indeed the conduct 
of hes husband is almost as faultless* 
iPut how changed is he ! j&tbsorb^ in 
his awn reflactions, he searcely mim 
glQ6 in conveisation* Even our fßfva^ 
rite topics of litemt^re, which I in? 
tioduced moire tban once, fiiiled to 
interest him« fie seems att^^ti^Eto 
4aty; hvA dead to eBgoyment Mr. 
Nevil betrayed mach agztattpn ob our 
first meeting ; but he never xmcetmade 
%gky allusion to our fonner ap^viaintr 
jodoe i except his saying^ <* It was Mrs. 
NEevil^s wish to come here^ not 'mine/' 
might be supposed to proceed from 
the recollection of it 

I laide on hofseback every day with 
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Charles Oakwood, and some day, before 
it be long, we shall extend our ride 
to Oatley Manor, where I shall intro- 
iroduce to you a man who I hope will 
share your friendship. I must also 
consult you on different preparationd 
and arrangements for the appipaching 
ceremony, and request the favour of 
your presence and support at it. You 
may possibly never receive another 
letter from yoür faithful ftiend with 
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LETTER XLIX. 

TO MKS. BRUBEKELL. 

Oahsöood. 

Margaret Freeman has made Charles 
the happiest man inthe world, by con- 
senting to become bis bride^ and my 
brother and 1 rejoice at bis success. 
I cannot believe that^argaret's attach- 
ment tp bim is so streng as it was to 
Millichamp ; bat she istoo goodand too 
disinterested to marry bim, if it were 
not sufficient to secure the happiness 
of both, so far as it depends upon their 
aflfection to each other. 
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The news has electrified the Dale, 
a proof of which you will have in the 
following conversation. 

The park of Oakwood is bounded 
on one side by what is called the 
town Street; that is, a broad cart 
road with cottages scattered along- it. 
Among the many seats the park 
affords, is one, under a hawthorn bush, 
which is separated from the town 
stxeet only by the pales. On this I 
was sitting, a few momings ago, when 
two iieighbours met in the street so 
near me, that to have avoided hearing 
their discourse, I must have quitted 
the place. 

<< Hasta hardtanews?'' saidoneof 
these gentlemen to the otherj and, 
without allowing time for an answer, 
he added, "Dost ta knaw at Peggy 
Freeman's gaeing t^marry ta young 
Squire?*' 

^ H4 
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" Ay, thÄt*s auld news/' replied Üie 
other. «^ Oll t Varld fcnaws at Feggfs 
a pratty wench j and Isre nea , to be 
tauld naw at fine gentiemen like ptatty 
wenches: my granny cud ha telFd 
that afiwre I was bwom.'* 

•* Ay, ay, may be so ; Kke ö' tafk 
becn knawn e*er sih ta genäeman left 
t'cuntry at was ommcst awlis, Jtxwomittg 
noon, aad neeght i' a browii study- 
But öaw I teil yie at young' Squirc'ir 
aetzDy an bony fi^ ty gaeisg ta hae 
Peggy it kirlr.'* 

^ Ye might ha telFd meatkirk was 
gaeiög t*danccf a hornpipe ; büt Ise 
nae bund t'believe iU" 

*' Birt ta butlef Wmsel tell'd me 
oÄ^t, aÄ* it^sr a* tnie aa t* BiMe. Dbes 
ta* tftmk at btitfer dbes tt't fatiaw flitng 
and ta shor* on^ ?^ 

Twd men ^tmdrng talking togdther 
is a mark not to be missed by a tbird. 



» Wfc/ hei»/' ßiM Mr. ftaoredtafefiu, 
*< Tdi» ^Vlkacker.saya t'young Sqpwe's 
t» haeing ^ggy fVeemMi ; and; i «ay 
I9^a at will bel^^vfe ä^ «lay, ior, by my 
truly^ its na me : I'm noef sike nkiii)^ 

"• Asip Itere/* said Mür. NtewsuM», 
^< is Yed Stoc^^i«^ sie a^[fide tat Me 
w«idiMi believe a Wm ttie vA^n he 
hard' yänr" 

<< Bbad ymur tongues^ yan da 
fother; Ise teffiye olP,** siaitf the last 
€omer. ^< Ise upholb i<t *^ I knaw the 
re^hiai»' the wrang on'ti Peggymight 
ifa' had t^young Squire lang eneugii 
dn^ an sae^ she might t'other young 
gtenÜieBMiii at nm ower fw^e and dt4 
mt kn«w^ at tHey stood in'» way ) aa 
(fyouitg S(|mre went dowtt tat hk bar^ 

h5 
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kneesy an tell'd her at he*d gie her oU 
he was worth it warld, and her wad but 
hae hhn, and sae she made ta fprgetful 
fine gentleman goway ; and, ae wae's 
tlieart ! he was sae sorryful at he run^s 
horse into a coal-pit, and.ne-er was 
hard on mare/' 

** An he ne'er was hard on mare," 
said Incredulous, ^< haw knaw ye at 
he went intit coal-pit ? '' 

<< Ony fule might knaw that weel 
eneugh, an he saw bim gang in/' re- 
pUed the down on bis knees man. 

" Did ye sec bim gang in ?" 

^^ Maybap I did n't i but I guess at 
somebody saw 't ; for Ise sartin at I 
hard on*t. But here comes Joe 
Thacker, ai\d I'll ax bim. Joe, did 
ye eVer hear at young gentleman at was 
at t' HaD, he at didn*t knaw wbat he 
was döing on» leapt bindfde, horse an 
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oll, in tit; coal-pit, for love o* Peggy 
Freeman?" 

". Nea, by makins/* replied Joe, " I 
ne'er hard o' that, but I was tellM 
at he run stark mad, aikl said he'd be 
manied t' it' mune.'^ 

'< A raresome fickle wife he'd a 
faad," Said one, *^ awliss a chp^nging!" 

" He wadn't o' been tired on's wife, 
howsomever," said another, <^ when 
be'd a fresh un e^ery month/ • 

" I mysel," said Joe, " hae oftea 
seen him luking up at t' mune, an talk- 
ing to't like a player in a barn/' 

** Ay, ay,** said the first newsman, 
Tom Whacker, " t* young squire run 
him offj e'erybody knaws thatj and 
iadal-pit or mune, yan's much like 
t'other, its nea hofe a pin's yead t' 
chuse atween 'em. But Ise teil ye 
t' hale matter, an that is, at t'young 
'Squire's for haeing Peggy directly/* 
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•< Seerlf, ft danaat fi»y't ?*** 

<< Ay» bat I do fliay't} and I mi» 
going to ha t^d k ol[, an Ttd Stoker 
ftad na tbreaped me down at t 'was oH 
a lee, when H butler teR'd me erft 
himsel/' 

« I'se seer 111 beöeve t' bütler/' 
say» am. ^^ And sae wilf I/'* •» änd I/^ 
«» and I/' echoed a dozen v^ieen j for 
by this time the asdemUy ^vrtus aug^ 
mented to tbat nnmber, <* sae prititiee 
let's hcarV 

« Wecl then, y« miMt knaw/' siüd 
Whacker^ '<at it'a a done thing^ 
t* lawyers arc at wark ; t* aulA *Squire 
wadn^t cfaange Feggy for t^ best laify 
iV lanä ; and zs t' M^dam Oakwood» 
there's ne'er a word i^ her mouth gud 
enexigh for Her : she-d gie her f verra 
closths off her back, an eny on 'em 
war fine eneugh.'* 

" Ah !** groaned a voifce I had not 



heafd befbre, ^* see t' lüde ö' some 
fWoke ! siee wliat it hi t* be bwom w? 
a sdiver spunö i' one^sl mouth ! I hs fave 
daughters, mysel, an I shouid be eftrt 
sorry an t' warst oü 'en> Wasr n't as 
cann^', an as ptatty, as^ Meg Ereeman^ 
tit fbll; yet they xtaay milk^ a;& keni^ 
an bake, an fotiher} tt}^ ne» noCioe 
ta'en on 'em ! it warMi** 

^* Ay, neebottr;" said anofhe» voice, 
** it*s e'en sie a like case wi't' mttist 0^ 
öut daügfater». But eome, To^ let'i 
hae t rest on^f .*' 

" Weel ften,^ resmiedf Whadker, 
'* I^eggy'»** ba« a «lOft o^money settled 
on her, and a fine eoaeh i& making fof 
her, oll ower gonld.** 

*' Belike/' said another, ** she may 
ne'er set foot upo't^ ground Avhen ^e's 
t^young -'Sqnire*» lady j Vyesffth won- 
not be worthy tf toueh her sho<«»** 
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" Ye'r mista'en on her there," said 
Stocker ; *^ she may walk a bit naw an 
tan it park. But dosta knaw ony 
mare, Tom ?*' 

*♦ Ay, I knaw at wedding ring*s 
bought ; and its covered wi' dimunts 
an riches up tot iirst Joint o't^ finger : 
an as for t'cloaths, nea mon alive can 
teil what they b^ for richness V* 

There needed no more ; each man 
was now charged to the tip of bis 
tongue, and hastened to deliver tbe 
burthen to bis family or neigbbour. 
And, as the quality of gold and dia- 
monds was not to be exceeded ; the 
tide,as it flowed through the Dale, 
could only carry down a greater 
quantity. 

Charles has taken great pleasure in 
making, Margaret a good horsewoman, 
The beautiful horse she rode at Bei- 
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mont is now called her own, and 
she rides out with her intended 
bridegroom every day. They are 
now passing a few days at Oatley 
Manor. 



1 60 OAK WOOD HALL» 



LETTER L. 

TO MRS« BRUDENBLL. 

OakllO0od. 

How are cur gay prospect» clouded 
siüce I wrote to you last! Then, I 
could relate to you the conversation of 
idle rustics : now» I am sick at heaS^t. 

In retUrning fr#m Oatley Manor,- 
Charles and Margaret had to ford a 
small river that empties itself into 
our large one a little below; a river 
which every one fords on ^ horseback, 
instead of going round by the bridge ; 
which both had passed twenty times 
before ; and which now, though consi-* 
derably swoUen by the late nuns, was not 



OAftWOOD HALt. 161 

knee deep. In tbe midiA of this^ Mar« 
garet's horse plunged, lay down» and 
threw her over hii^ head« Charles, who 
waa leading tfae wa;f, heard the noise 
and looked Back ; and uiBtantly lei^« 
mg off his horse intot the watef, he 
sei^sed Margaret, and carried her to 
the opposite side öf the river. 

Ah ! that I could teil you such a 
tale as I did wfaen a simflar accident 
happened to Miss Momington! bnt, 
Maigaret ^^s bronght oüt of the water, 
to all appearances Hfefess^* Charles; in 
the utmost constemation, sat on the 
ground; ground soaked with ram, 
seating Margaret on his knees, that 
she might not touch it, and support- 
ing heT in his arms, while he dispatch- 
ed his groom to the nearest house tm 
aisistance. That hon^ was half a 
mile distant, and its mistresi^ was not 
athome. The master oÜbred his taxed 
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cart, and the man brought it as fast 
as the sluggish beast that was accus- 
tomed to draw it would permit him. 

Before the man arrived, Margaret 
had recovered. Charles wrapped her 
in his great coat^ lifted her into the 
taxed carty an4 placed himself * by her 
aide; the cart was then conducted 
slowly to John Freeman's gate. Mar- 
garet was put to bed ; and Charles, 
anxious for her, and inconsiderate with 
regard to himself» could not be pre« 
vailed upon to leave the house tili her 
mother had assured him she had 
sustained no injury* 

Charles, whose wet clothes were 
not so soon changed as thej should 
bave been, and whose blood was not 
kept in circulation by exercise, was 
the next day seized with a shivering 
fit, which ended in a fever. This is 
the sixth day that he has kept his bed > 
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and my brother*s physician, who al- 
most lives in the house» thinks him in 
great danger. Margaret is here whoUy, 
and shares with me the care of her 
unfortunate lover. Shining talents are 
not necessary to make a man beloved. 
They may command admiration i but 
it is generally love that begets love 
in woman» and the good qualities of 
the heart that secure its continuance« 
To the grief which Mai'garet feels on 
tiiis occasion, is added the severe 
reflection that Charles Oakwood's a£> 
fection for her was the cause of hi& 
illness. 

Mrs. Goldacre is sent for. 

I have written these few lines ta 
inform you of the sad reverse in eur 
Situation ; but I feel as if I had de* 
serted my post ; and I cannot take up 
my pen again tili my nephew is either 
restored to us, or taken from us. 
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Oakw0od. 

Cmasles Oakwood ^eps with hiisi 
fathers in the chaacel of the litde 
cfaurch at Oakwood, and with htm 
are gone iikß hopes of an ancieut 
family. 

When €karl«ii vMi given over by 
tbe i^j^ttciansi! w^ thooght it right 
thM tbe mdanclldy mtelligenee aboiild 
be comfniinicated to hilxii and my hg^ 
ther undartook the task. How woidd 
hkr heart. have leeoileht at it tea dajf» 
before, whe»» blesaed with healkb ttid 
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strengtb» riebet and beauty» and 
filedsed with Margaf et's love, he löoked 
fmwsLTd to a day, not distant, whioh 
was to bave united them for evarl 
Exhftusted by pain, he receiv^d h nom 
without emotion. *^ I am not prepaoed 
^ £oT this/* he aaid, " either for the pre- 
aentwoFld or the future. One^höwever^ 
iß still in my power, and I must trust 
äivine mercy for the other. I wish to 
Ji^ve some tokeiis of my reganl tq 
those I love, and I foeg you to send 
immediately for an attcnney/^ His 
request was instantly complied with, 
and he dictated bis will in the preaenoe 
Df my forother. 

Nekher Märgaret ncft I could äeoeft 
CSbauies in this hopeless stage of Iris 
^stenoe. We both sat in the ro^m 
the whole night, and tili ten o'dook 
iti Ihe morning, when be breatfaed his 
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last. We sat, in silent grief» on eacb 
aide of his bed ; and as we watched 
bis latest breath, we each internally 
were grateful to Providence, that 
thougb his sufferings had been most 
acute, his end was not painful. We 
continued watching some minutes 
without motion, to see if the spark of 
life might yet return ^ but convinced 
that it was gone for ever, I took Mar-^ 
garet's band, and led her into my 
dressing-room. ^* Margaret,*' said I» 
" all cares for our friend are uqw 
over; we must tbink of ourselves. 
We have other friends, to whom we 
are dear^ and for their sakes, as well 
as our öwn, we must not giye way to 
sorrow. I will order the chariot imme-, 
diately, and Anson sball attend you to 
Oatley Manor, w:here the kindness of 
your friend Miss Caradine may soothe 
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your distress," Margaret made no 
reply, no resistance, no preparation for 
her removal $ and, in half an hour, I 
saw her set off. 

I sat down and meditated on the 
awful lesson before me« I had onl j to 
look back ten months to see the gay/ 
precipitate Charles Oakwood revelling 
in prosperity which he knew not how 
to enjoy, and endeavouring to find out 
MBys to dispose of his time and money ; 
when his attachment to a deserving 
young woman brought him to reason, 
and the difficulty he found in ob- 
tainitig her, subdued his vanity and 
presumption. He was one among a 
great number of young persons who, 
camelion-like, take their colour from 
the objects around them. He had 
associated with thoughtless extrava- 
gant young men, and. had imbibed 

9 
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their notionsi guoh as they were, 
l^^t^ Margaret» these had dissolved 
in wxpty fur. With her» Cbarji^s 
would have become a valuable member 
of soqiety} }iis fortune would have 
been diSused into proper cbann^s; 
and he woiüd have been a blessing to 
all around him. Now, hehold him^ 
dq>rived of possessions^ enjoyments» 
aensations, aiHghtüil mass of ui%Qi- 
mate matter, wbich must soon be 
rexnoved from tbe face of the eart^ ! 
Tbe cbange was great and sudd^! 
Sut I will not trouble you any rfiirtber 
with my reflections ; they were such 
as must have occurred to every one 
who has lost a friend. 

The pomp of d^th is now over. 
The removing the bqdy malios a new 
era in our grief j it is a aecond parti»g« 
Till then the mind is occupied. by 
some business to be done, or duty to 
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be fulfilled ; a stillness succeeds, whid[i 
makes one feel the whole of one's 
loss. 

Though my brother had frequently 
reproved the rashness, and laughed at 
the foUies of Charles, he is much 
affected by his death« 

Mr. and Mrs. Goldacre are here ; 
but they arrived too late. The latter 
w^t at the loss of her brother } bot 
she has a hardness of hekrt that will 
not allow sorrow to penetrate deep^ 
and an interest in his;decease that 
will afibrd her consolation. 
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LETTER LH. 

TO MRS. BRUDENELL* 

Oakwöodm 

When tihe füneral of poor Charles was^ 
over^ my brother reqüested Mr. and 
Mrs. Goldacre and myself to bie pre- 
sent atthe opening of the will; CharFei^ 
bas left veiy händsome legacies to hii^ 
mother and me» whi6h bis sister heard 
witbout any appearance of discontenty^ 
consideiing tbem as only lent to us> 
and Coming ultiraately to berself. But 
wben sbe beard tbat be bad left five 
tbousand pounds to Margaret, sbe 
took no pains to conceal ber vexation* 
Sbe Said tbat girl was born to give her 
disturbance ; and ber brotber was a 
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weak'rj^ioung mao^ or he would not havei 
duffer^d ^hiimseli^ to be prevaited lupon 
to dispose of his pcoperty in so iuuia- 
tural- a manner« a 

" Why, my dear/' said her husband^ 
^< you'^^r.no oecaaioii to be angry. 
YouM plenty >x)f money be&are; and 
now yon^ve all p>ur. brotfaer'a estate/^ 

M.And whom; have >I to tiuuik;£9ir 
that ?" demanded Barbara. ** Not xny 
brotl^r^'for he 4X>ul4 nofc^deprite me 
of it. I do not dispute your ^hilitieg» 
Mr. Ooldacre» in dectding lipon the 
lüerits of ^eotton» whether inaiiufiictimd 
or unmanufiaictured ; : but I heg yo^ 
will allow me to judge of propnety of 
conduct.** 

*' I > think it right to mention OM 
cii^umstanee,'^ said my broth»', <fbe» 
lieve it or not, as you pleasej it ia» 
I^M no influence whatever was used 
over poOT Charles in the disposal of 
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his ibitune. I was the only persoii in 
the roam, except the lawyer; and 
Charles dictated the whole of the will 
himself, without one word spoken by 
me/* 

" You cmild not suppose, sir, I 
hinted at yöu/' said Barbara, " Nov 
the influence was; Margaret Freeman's j 
and it was not deferred tili the making^ 
ofthe.will." 

" I canno^ help your indulging sus- 
picions,f'( Said my brother; ** but if 
you chopse;to express them,I must beg 
the favour of Mrs.Oakwood to hear 
you/' . So' saying, he left the -rpo^i. 
Barbara lopked disconcerted» She ^is 
afraid of my brother, and might be a 
loser. byoflfending him. Sbe.took a 
lower keyvand) soon after, foUowQd.. 
Her husband remained with me. 

** How cleverly. Mr. Oakwood ma^ 
nages her !" said Mr. Gold^cre. ^' I 
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might go out of the room twenty times, 
and she'd never mind me !** 

" Shö is now the sole heiress of her 
üncle*s estate," said I ; " but there is a 
considerable part» as well äs a large 
sum of money, that he can dispose of 
as he pleases; and she has a mind of 
the whole/' 

** And haven't I a large estate? 
and have n't I a latge 'Süm of money ? 
more than Mr. Oakwood has — ^no of- 
fence, ma'äm ; and she knöws I can 
leave 'every clod and every Shilling 
from her, exQ^t her jointure; and 
yet, if I say a word, sfae's at the top of 
the room directly ; andl sujppose now 
die's got this estate, there'U be no 
living with her." 

•<^ In all the relations of mankind to 
each other,** said I, " those who will 

>* Aye," cried Goldacre, " and all 

i3 
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fair too} biit I must sidbitnk, wlaether 
I will or no/* 

*^ If yoü woüld not, «he must " 
*^ But then there woüld be-no bear- 
ing her." 

^* If you cannot he$x her iUrhumours» 
.you nmst submit to tlieiii-:| that is the 
only alternative : but if she finmd that 
,they made np impresaion upb» you, 
sfae iTQuId ocmtroul them hcrseU^ This 
temper is iiAereat in us from our 
rcradter ' Take a 'Chäd <oi twoyears 
. old. ' He knows fater ou^t ^ to obey 
you; dqmve hiBBf of l^a^Ia^^ng, he 
will cry; aootb^him, he^ wiU cry tbe 
londer; butgorwhere. he krmire you 
camidt li^ar him, he will give over«> He 
does not cry for bis owni atnusetnent, 
but fbr the pleasme: of ^ givtng you 
pain. Your wtfe, however^ has great 
Penetration. If you only^ pretend^ not 
to regaid her, die- will find^ you out. 
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Sind draw ypur chains the tighter ; if 
you can really bring yourself not to 
heed her lashes, they will fall hurtless 
tö the ground, and you are free. If 
I were partial to my own sex, as you 
once thought me, I would not have 
^ven you such a clue to escapö our 
tyranny ; biit I am an advocate for jus- 
tice, whether it be to maiftox woman/' 

" Ah! ma'am. What a lucky hit 
it w^uld have been if I'd had you in- 
stead of your niece ! But I was be- 
witched by ä pretty face ; and she 
«miled and smiied, aiid I thought she 
lovfed me. And what is a pretty face, 
ji/frhen one's used to it ? and especially 
when the smiles are all for* other 
people ?** 

" All you can now do/' said I, ** is 
to let Barbara have her way in every 
thing that is indifferent, or nearly so. 
Whenever she is absolutely wrong, op- 

i4 
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pose her witfa calmness and firmness, 
and be deaf to ill words, and blind to 
ill looks.** 

"Thankyou, ma'am/'saidGoldacrei 
with a , sigh j " I'm much obliged to 
you, ma'am, I'U try ; but it's hard lo 
leam a new lesson at threescore^ and 
its always been my privilege to be in a 
passion myself, and nobody durst speak 
to fwe/* 

A few days after this, Barbara toid 
her husband that she would go and see 
his new estate at Oatley. " By all 
means, my dear," replied he : "I 
will Order the chariot, and go with 
you." 

" Among your bündle of proverbs, 
Mr. Goldacre/' said she, " did you 
never hear one about proffered Ser- 
vice ?*' 

*• Yes, my dear," answered he, " but 
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it's twenty miles to Oatley, and perhaps 
youM like to stay all night/* 

** P^rhops I might," retumed she, ^ 
•* but that does not sweeteü the ofier. 
I shall not enter Mr. Caradine's house, 
while that girl is therej but I sup- 
pose there is an inn somewh^e^ is not 
there?" 

** Yes, my dear,** replied he, " there 
is a public-house, but it's above a mile 
off, and it's such a one as you would 
not like; but there's ä very good farm- 
house upon the land, where we might 
lodge." 

** That will do," said^he. « But I 
faave often told yoü of that abominable 
custom of yoiffs of calling me your 
deavy every -time you address me. 
It is^ odious. < It is both fond and 
vulgär> • ^ 

'* As to being vulgär," saidGoldacre, 
*< tö be sure IVe known the dme when 

i5 



178 OAKWOODf HALL. 

i 

I^iniglit have beecT tather m tbm i(>ther- 
wise, f(ff I was ntik AvfBje ribh ^ ^ but 
J-don't see how a man WMtfctwo kun- 
chfed thousand pound can be vulgär. 
However, i£ I don'ti behaue quile like 
5W1 old fiimily genilefolks, you* saw 
uriiat' I waS) and you- shouldn't ha' 
had me, you could not expect to .waok 
the • blackämoor white» And as to 
'beiag fbsid^ txialters are) come- to , a 
piwtty pass, if lam to^ibe^diow be* 
cause I'm fond^ of you V 

<< Jf ever one makes an^.' ^serya- 
tion/' Said Barbara, ** it leads to 
these everlasting discusBicsM. Yousaid 
fwk wwid oider the.' cbariot j^ I wifili 
you would ring ?the bdl; I ratend 
to go iomiediately. An^ ma'aai»'' 
added'idiey iaddressiig hesself to me^ 
*' we siiall have the pleaaure of ^ning 

> Whe^Aiqrttttantti^ MniM4&<ridiicre 
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was in raptures with Oatley. *^Mr. 
Goldacre," said she, with soiile good 
humour, <^ it is the sweeteaft j^lace I 
ever saw ; and there are half a.dozen 
hoiises Bcatt^^ about ike countiy^ 
which look as if they were inhabited 
by decent people. You > sThsdP build 
at Oatiey j • for I will podtively liw 
theye/' ' .^ , > . 

" I beg your p^rdon» my. dear," 
qud he, '' but I icaanoi; biiitd at Oat- 
ley.** 

/< Whynot?" 

*« Why, I have a reasonfor it that I 
most not teil any body ; but it'is such 
a oi^e that I cannpt get aver it;'^ 

" Now, ma'am," said Barban^ " I 
app^ to yq^. Ufirei iß a man who 
preteiids to be fojifd of me ; as soon.as 
I declare my . inclinatipor to^reside at 
Oatiieyi he-absplutejy reiusös.it; aiid 
Ihe reason is to be a secret. I have 

i6 
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neither bis indulgence ftor his conti- 
dence.*' 

." And rU be judged by Mr. Oak- 
woodj'! Said Goldacre ; << he knows the 
reäson, and let him say whether it is 

suffident." 

** I will enter into no dispute/' said 
my brother to Barbara ; " but I will 
give evidence on a fact. Mr. Goldacre 
might build a house at OaÜey; but 
yoü would think it wrong yourself, if 
you knew his reason for not doing it.*' 

** Then/' said she to her husband, 
<< I insist upon yom* telling . me the 
reason.'' 

** You xnust excuse me, my dear, I 
cannot" 

" You prove that vile habit of yours 
a mockery» You call me your deoTr 
and you use me barbarously. Instead 
of a friend» vou treat me as an allen. 
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Do not say yöu cannoti say, at once, 
you will not trust me ?*' 

" I'd rather not do that," said' 
Groldacre. 

"I insist upon it. If I am not to 
be fävoured with your kindness, shew 
the extent of your unworthiness ; 
shew yourself irf your own ugly co- 
lours.*' 

<* Well, then," replied Goldäcre, 
" since you must have* it, I mU not/' 

** You are upon a new plaii/' re- 
sumed hiis wife. <* But do not think 
I' shall take such usage patiently/* 

** I dorCt think it," said Goldacre j 
** I know you too well for that." 

<* Do not imagine,'* rejoined she, 
" that I will ever retum to that coun- 
try which bears coal and Urne, instead 
of grass and com \ and whose rivulets 
run Smoking bot from the engines. 
No, I like Oatley ; and I will build a 



18S OAKWQQP HAJUL. 

hpuse myself, ancl seifd the people to 
you to be paid." 

** Perhaps you may read in the 
Bewspapers/' said my brother« '^ This 
^ to foremam all persans not to trust 
Barbara^ the xoffe <^ me^ Jffiäiam 
Gokiacre.** 

. " No/* 'said she, *' Ipw^üy^d n h^ 
is, he dare not do that.'* 
, « You*re right, my dear/' said he, 
" I ^hould notthink of it.'* 
. Bai^bara has actually taken the bdd 
8^p she threatened. She has sent for 
an architect; apprpyed of a planj 
and, as she has . something of her 
uncle's expedition about her, tjbie foun» 
dation of a noble xnansion is now 
digging at Oatley. 
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^A9<^AIUBT ÄS re^umed to her father's* 
Sbf$ Ipoks pile, but; not ill. She ex- 
cuses herse^altogether from Coming to 
OakwQod Hall ; both on account of 
T^visiting ihß scene of the late melan- 
choly event, and on account of meeting 
Jdßxhax^. Th?, first of these objections 
l shQuld endeavoiu: to make her con^g^uer , 
jf it wer.e the oply one, for it spares U8 
V^y 9iJ(9Xig to contemplate at once all 
^tcaQremii^d ^s of a departed fiiend; 
b)it^ fo^ bo1;tL th^ir sakes, I would libt 
l^ve her ,^i^CQii]titer Barbara. I would 
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neither raise the vindictive ire of the 
one, nor hurt the wounded feelings of 
the othen 

Margaret has resumed her pencil 
and her needle. " To these,*' she says, 
*< after preventing every wish of my 
parents, and doing the little good I can 
in my narrow circle, I will devote my 
life. My power of doing good, indeed, 
and consequently my Obligation to de 
it,'* added she, sighing, ** are extended. 
It would be presumptüous in me ever 
more to think of marriage ; for my love 
has beep misfortune to both those oh 
whom it was bestöwed.**^ 

" Yöu do not think with yoür usual 
justness, my dear Margaret,'* said I. 
*« The misfortune of one of yonr lovers 
arose from his own mistake j that of the 
other was the Visitation' öf God j and 
though it happeried' iii' cönsequence of 
his exeirtions to serve yoü, it was one of 
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those consequences that yöu could not 
fbiesee, and therefore cannot reason* 
ably place to your own account. Häd .; 
yöu requested poor Charles to sitön 
wet grass, and keep on damp clothes, 
great woold be your cause of self-aecu- 
sation ; but Charles was under nö 
Obligation to fbrget his own safety in 
the care of yours ; and the same 
tfaoughtlessness might have led to the 
same fatal event, after riding, shooting» 
or soine other exercise in which you 
had no concem." 

'' It seems to me the particular Ordi- 
nation of the Almighty," replied she, 
^< that two such remarkable circum- 
stances should happen, when I was on 
the eve of marriage." 

" The whole universe is under the 
direction of the Supreme Being/' said 
I ; << but you ought not to ascribe that 
to a particular interference of Provi« 
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4ßn9B» whkhvc^y be jaccqunted for by 
aiatural causes. You are givmg waf to 
9uperstition.** 

, " I beiieve I am/' retumed she ; " my 
jüsud js weakenedx however, to viavr 
eyentsin thelight you do, Ihave done 
with love and marriage. To love agaiQ, 
would be aft. indelicate as tomany« 
4kixd husband/' . 

^* 1 iallow a woman bo more thau 
,t!97<V'' saidl; ^^ but yours is apartt- 
cujar.case. If, like you, I consider tiie 
men to whom you had plighted your 
&ith, as yourhusbands, your acquaint- 
aace with them was so short, and you 
are still so young, that a dispensation 
iaay.be obtained ip your favor.*' 

** I should despise myself for such 
a thought/' Said Margaret. 

^^Ido not BBjyonwili loveathmi 
time/' Said I ; ^ I only think it possi« 
We/' 
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" If.I tlu>ug)it it.po993>lfofVf^tWQ^ 
iriii^K " l WQuld ,avoid tt^e .«ightof aU 
faMjktjQ^ f<« ^Siar it ^ih^c^ild happejQ.'^ 

f < Y^u, n^ not bß .in ; haste tq do 
itbat,? . Said L ^> It. will s^ bappea at 
.piKseet^ ijf . wen . ^ m wül-en4 our 
comaioveiiBy» le^ I ^t^d tl^^,<^jthat 

Xbough, hylthß Ijy?, 1 neyer tljought 

,4w^d4 »shi^ onJy: prelf^n^ed a./ttivi^if 
;.dpg. tp a>d€ja4 jiion." 
i Poof .A%g^et; if^Spjdwt^l^ 
.^sftibilitie^ th^t;, if flbe .^^^e p. pf thcOic, 
^ hftvcöx? 4oMbt,9h«.l»röjttldj;/eptiSC lipon 

theJiT q^xmipg; to, pass. 

GoMaprß has;4 (Sinc^rjai reg^r4 f^r the 
4avely gi^^, aud ha3^ vi^ftßd jiet , a^often 
. aa he has dared to do it. Hßr afibction- 
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fais tjrrant ; but Barbara has watched him 
clösely ; and thoügh ihe cares not for 
his Company herself, she will not suffer 
him to bestow it on Margaret. Un- 
happy Barbara! for "God*s good will 
is so/' that the tormentor shall be self- 
tormented ! Possessed of youth and 
beauty, she wanted only affluence. 
For that she sacrificed the rest j and 
has now the bitter reflection, that she 
has succeeded to a fortune which would 
have enabled her to choote, among 
youth, rank, and riches, of the other 
«ex! Her only pleasure seems to he 
in watching the progress of her house. 
She has such a colony of men enployed, 
that it is already raising its head out of 
the ground. She is true to her resölu- 
tion of never retuming intoLancashire, 
and has requested mybrother's permis- 
sion to pass the remainder of the suin- 
mer at Oakwood ; she has obtained from 
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her hui^band into a promise of taking a 
house in London for the winter» andis 
determined to make her new residence 
habitable by the summer foUowing. 
She frequently goes to Oatley, for a day 
or two ; Goldacre has taken her hint, 
and does not ofier his Company j she is 
top proud to ask it, and goes alone j 
and he has enjoyed his respite in the 
Society , of Margaret Freeman. He has 
profited so little by the instructions he 
received from me, that he h^s^already 
^ven his wife moi^e than two.tJt^sand 
pounds towards- de^raying the expence 
of building« On anpther occasion he 
has she wn greater resolution. 
- He entered the rpom yestcnrday. 
" Where haveyoubeen, Mr. Goldacre ?** 
demanded she. 

" I have been Walking/' 

" W^ich way did you walk ?** 

**Towards the viliage.'* 



1 ^ oA&#ö(m^ ^lamAsj 

thÄt'I Cäil't gö Öttt fw iiälf ao hdiÄi 
wiffiöut givittg^än acciM«ft öf it^sdf ?'^- 
« The reason ymi decliiie givi%an 
aceaänt df y<wi*self is that you are 
ashaiAed of y<Hür eompäliyi»^ Yoü hft ve 
be^gös^iplötigwiththatgiri;?*'^ -^ 

" Ydu kriow' whöih I meaii» y^ and y^ 
knöW ^a* it coöte me to^öhounce* her 
nanie.' That Httle dy girl, Matgariet 
Freeman ; she* Who^has the-^artto mdke 
äH * fecäü ^ love her ; ' but I ' &ee ^hireiigh 
herJcöntt'iVaricfes,^ aöd^despise her as tshe 
deserves," ^ 

" My dear, you see a great way". I 
confess I understandnoatt, butthfeait 
of getting moneyr1'>tit touae derart 



seetKts dbwtiright natüre ; and '' if noAe 
but ^Is Ibvei h^r^you^retheoBlylni^ 
persöti iü tbe creation/' 

<< She has iiftjpbsed tipon witer (>eo-> 
pli^than ^nbu»'^ said-Bäibara } ^bütif 
jouyalüe my regätd bfmy pei^ce, I insä^ 
upon it that you speäk to'her nomor^l 
I come from Oaäey,; fätigued to^death^ 
in that horrid joltitag'caMage; älad, in^ 
8t ea^ of finding you here tö receive me, 
yöu are comfortiDg Margaret Freennaä» 
for the' loss of twd lovers/ who ha^ 
each had a happy escape, and otie «f 
whom has rewarded her generoualy for 

* 

preteiid^ afiectiotti/^ 

"Why,astoyourregard for me/'said 
Gokiacre, ^^it'slike the panoakesmixed 
with mustard, that IVe heard my 
nephew. talk of. They was so bad that 
nobody could eat^em ; and so, ^ed a 
man sWore a false oatb by their good- 
ness» he was not foreswom ; and» I be- 
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lieve^ I might swear a great lie by your 
regard for me, and my soul would . be 
in no dangen And as for. your peace» 
my dear, I shouid value it highly, if I 
knew. where it was to be found i be* 
cause, if you had any peace, I.mijght 
hope for some myself ; but I believe 
you gave it all away^ when you changed 
your name to Goldacre«** 

"Too true I did!" said Barbara. 
<« What peace can I ever know, with 
aiiold, illiterate, vulgär creature, who 
has no merit upon earth but bis 
money." • 

* Yes/* said Goldaere, ** Fve another 
.merit ; and tbat is, I*m good-nati]^red ; 
if I wasn% I am sure I shouid thump 
you.** 

<< Did ever mental hear any thing 
like this?'* cried Barbs^ra. «Xblack- 
smith could do no more ! You are a 
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man I can havB no hope of ; uoless itbc 
the Iwpe of gettiag rid of you f * 

** My dear," said Goldacre, " I would 
not have you buäd too much upon 
that. If the old nttcst go, the ycuDg 
^^^ g<H and yeu m«y frei yourself i» 
death» while I sit by quietly» in my anai 
chair, and look on« Here's my chariot ! 
twelve months ago^ when you wanted 
to be its mistress, it was elegant, and 
easy, and all that was good ; and now 
it's horrid, and jolting, and not fit to 
carry you. And since you've put me 
upon my mettle, I'd have you to know 
1*11 vkit Margaret Freeman whenever 
IVe a mind ; and if you don't behave 
as you ought, I won't come back 
again J** 

Now, tfaought I, is the critical mo- 
ment. What comes next ? " Ungrate- 
ful man," cried Barbai-a ! << Is this the 

VOL. III, K 
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return for räy love ! Have I deseryed 
thisat your hands for prefernng you to 
all your sex ! But wiomen are bom to 
yield, and men to play the tyrant !*' 

And the genüe Barbara melt^d into 
tears! Goldacre was soflened. He 
almost wept, forcompany. " Don't cry, 
my dear !'V said he : '* don't cry l I 
carft bear to see you cry ! FU do any 
thing to comfort you." 

"Then, my dear Mr. Goldacre,*' 
Said she, " never go again to Margaret 
Freeman. I cannot endure the thoughts 
of that pitiful deceitful gifl.'* 

Mr, Goldacre visits Margaret Free- 
man no more. 

Goldacre and I were strolling in the 
park this morning, when we met my 
brother returning frora his work, at- 
tended by a sweet pretty boy, about 
ten years of age, dressed in a waggoner 'ß 
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firock, and who 9eemed to be veiy fami- 
liär with him. 

^ You are not the only persQn/* said 
my brother to Goldacre, *' whom my 
labour has introduced me to; this 
young gentleman and I are brothers 
of the spade. He will either be a great 
man, or be hanged ; and to keep him 
out of the way of the latter part pf his 
destiny, I shall talf:e him into my 
Service. The first business I shaU em- 
ploy you in^'' said he, tuming to the 
boy, " js to go to that great house, and 
inquire for the butler ; teil him that 
you ar eh is fellow-servant, and that he 
must send a glass of wine and water 
by you to his mästen You will find 
me under this tree.'* 

We seated ourselves ünder a spread- 
ing oak, and the child set out on his 
errand, saying, "Oom ! uffiwurk at this 
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my maaster !" 

^* Prayi'- #ai(J J, *♦ wljat l«ngy;tge is 

•^Tlje W^rwicksbire/' replied my 
brother. " The ipother af tbis litUe^ 
ffiUaw/' co^(itlu^d. bß» *' is the daughter 
of . ä kbouirer qf the next vill^ge, wh(v 
having m^^d a n^Mi^r, settled with 
him ia that county ; and Coming over, 
lately» with ]ier son» baa left him und^r 
the care of his grandfather» Tbe 
ground I tim preparing for my neMr 
plaütatJM ^sm at the exti^mity of the 
park) aiad thi^ boy has been weeding in 
tbe oext field for a farmer with whom he 
Uvea* A li^w day3 ago, observing the 
boy very lazy, I calkd out^ and asked 
him ^hy he did not mind his wcnrk. 
He aodwered^ i^ the dialect of his 
couDUy» 'Q^QOjs I haan't got no 
drink.* 
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** • You do not look for it/ said I. 
< The h6tde is <m tihe otber side that 
heap of düng«' The boy threw down hi» 
fork^ and sf^ent half w houi iü liook« 
ing for the bettle. Weary at last^ he 
gaye over tfae search ; add, tromiiif 
to liie pale», bawled out» ^ I caimit 
find ilo btfttle ; it aynt theur/ •* 

'r \l t^ll you^' said I, * it is on the 
tfther aide tfae dirtig*heap][ bnt you 
look töo nedst itw' The lad tödk » 
tdder eiit^oit i bttt M froitless 4s the 
üMtt^r, arid etmäüg agäixi tb the pafaes^ 
^^^ * I b'Uevä y^Mde ^bn^liiii me^ 
It ma' be otoäief gide th« mükk sfp^ 
äff Ad Ibr awf a6^ aoitei* dAffeh steeplel^ 

^ ^ Ay*,* ftäid I, • yotthAVe hÄ tb* 
niai»k Hot^. It' i» in yoüi' maBtei^« 
kftchen. I saW him takd it ^cwäf.* ^ 

^ ^ThöV^^dtheilady'nljrimföfttcr 
may come and ta^ the faLwtk\ for by 
Gosh it wum d€fw no^imrk» I Wunder/ 

k3 
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X 

continued he, * haow yo dün ta 
würk so, uthoat drink ; but I reckoir 
yb maakin it aout, aater you gooin 
whom. I s'pose yome drunk every 
night. Yo wurkin so ard; yo 'mun 
get a mortal' jell oVmoney. Yo ma- 
akin seven days a wick^ dont you ?^ . 

*• * I work all hours/ repHed I. 

** * Aw/ Said the lad, * and I dar to 
say yome well paid faur it^ eise }ro 
would n't, no moor nur other folks.' 
. << As we continued neighböurs» we 
became vei^ intimate ; and this morn- 
ing I asked the boy if he would drive 
plough for me. Having once^been 
imposed upon, he guarded against 
deceit. * Drive plaough for yo/ hay ?* 
Said he : * yone got never a tayme/ 

** * You are mistaken,* said L • Do 
you see the team in yonder field?* 

" * Aw,* said the lad. 

** * That is mine/ said L 
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^ *« * Aw,* says he, ' it aynt a thatt'n 
nayther. I baynt so big a fewl ps yo 
thinkin faur. I knowin you naow ; 
I*m up to your rigs.' • 

" * What woüld you say/ dematideid 
I, seeing William at some distance, ^if 
1 were to teil you that man in the laced 
hat is my servant?' 

" * Aw,* Said the lad, * yo cawnt 
come over me no moorj yo moant 
think it.' 

^ ' William !' said L The JÄm ad- 
^ anced hastily, and, touching his hat, 
said 'Sir!* 

*« * What think you now ?* said I. 

« « Why yo baynt a gentlemun, bin 
you?' said the boy, astonished at 
what he saw. 

^' * Indeed I am reckoned one,' re- 
pUed I, ^ and all these men will teil 
you so/ 

« • Well,' , said the boy, < I daynt 

K 4 



S0O OAKWOOB lIALli^ 

Mvk it ! I'U be da/d uf yö i;ri»fc{ff 
Uke a gentlemun^ haowsomdey^ ; fot 
yot wurkin arder nwt a poor mon ! ' ** 

The boy now retumed with the wine 
tod wateK. ^ You did not know Mr^ 
Oakwood» did you ?" said I» 

•* No, I daynt at fust,** answeared 
he } *' but I knowia 'im naow ; an 
e*s a rum oni** 

** The v^ry devä would aot kmew 
him/' said Goldacre, *^ if he was s«nt o* 
purpose to^ fetdb bku. t l hardly know 
bim BQbyseLf} tbough 1^ is my omn 
uncle in law." 

'4ut, pevhaps^'' said I to the child» 
** ypu do not wish to leave your pre- 
sent Service ? You like the place ymt 
have?" 

^< No, Gk>sh dock it," said the boy, 
*^ it aynt o' thatt'n } my place is nothin 
to crack on, I'U promise you." 



^ HaTe tiot yoü ai geod mastfer and 

<* Wfay^ tha mamjBiar m Hat misAis 
am middlmish welC likff ^ llity gi'm ate 
I^M^y </ vittto^ spewn üMte, aiKftiled 
vMtey d»i itiy gram^ bar gi^l ana o^lple 
jpaattty ; bot bow«y c£iii^ff(4ßaiä% ai sai 
Mdltwofiups^ oth hi»r €ap ^eVty andns 
asäi^n, an tif t^ kadtt» baynt fi>t «qpt 
tew a. löfftiüt, h«r cbnm» ny Mdxl ilk». 
aiftifblly^ Aii^te>w^waggtiiaf(^»agtr&a<> 
yäWifüpftv at Ibig* ai^ a; hoal;! ti^, an te 
iMguakft" Me d<^W tliar a#siz' iHfe h» dm» 
i»»(ä{w a<t att> aif tfii^ "^^ say» e^ll püs 
my bdOi^msv A» tftii^fe^is a^ lad; aa 
aynt much bigger nor I are, as gi*s 
me some of 'is sauce ; but 'e darcent 
gi me much, coz 'e knows I can 
leather *im.** 

I give you this as a specimen of a 
dialect which you possibly may not 
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have heard; and I think you will 
agree with me that Warwickshire is 
not inferior to Torkshire itself^ in its 
abuse of the l^nglish language« 
, I have now given you a specimen 
of the different dialects of Derbyshire^ 
Yorkshire, and Warwickshire ; and if 
anümber of persons, from Northumber-, 
land to Comwall, were each to con- 
tribute what he was qualified to supply 
of the remaining thirty-seven counties } 
the two extremes would be united by 
imperceptible gradations, and the 
whole would present a curious picture 
of the corraption!^ of our languaga 
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LETTER LIV. 

TO MRS. BRUDENELL^ 

Oaiwood* 

I WAS sitting yesterday at John Free- 
man's, with Margaret ; Mrs. Goldaere 
at Oatley, atid sure not to retum tili 
to-day ; and her husband, in defiance 
of his promide, with us j when the 
door opened, .and Millichamp entered ! 
Margaret sunk back in her chair, and 
fainted. He sprang forward, almost 
overturning his uncle in his way, and 
took her in his arms. 

« How could you be so thought^ 
less?" saidX ** See^whatmischief you 
have done!'* 

** Unfortunatethatlami'^exclaimed 

k6 



9M OAKiWmMMtL. 

hft, ^< I eitfaer think wroiig, or not tili 
itistoolate! But how could I imagiiie 
mj sadden iqppearaDce would now 
have had aiiy dSfect upon Margaret ?" 
. He placed her on the lang settle» 
and stoo4 at a distance. S&e recovery 
ed by degrees ; but could not look on 
Miffiehamp without emotion. He per- 
cei?ed aome. traces of resentment od 
b^ Gountenance. '* I da not ask to be 
fwgiven»'' oried h». ^* I do not now 
even a^ to be heard; though that is a 
£ivoiir I will streit another time/^ 

^* But I think jaa ougfat to ask 
forgiveness» and of me too/' said 
Goldacre} ^'for you'd likß tp hay^ 
kji0cl&Qd me down! and I fretied 
sadly when you went, though, to b9 
mtß^ I msurried ftoon after, and thenl'd 
aomething eise to frei at; and Vm 
heartily glad, now you're qomQ. bwk^ 

md yom take no aotipe o£mc/^ 
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*< Pardon me» sir," said Millichaittp } 
^ I am not myself ; and never can I be 
myself, when I forget your kiitdnesi^ 
and the gratitude I owe you«'^ 

"When you recolkct those who 
love* yoU) l^lichamp^" said I, " you 
will think of me.** 

*^ Neyer shall I cea^se to thiiik o£ 
you with lore and ven^t^iöiH*^ replkd 

he. 

- <<M'r9* Freeman/' said I, "yoü 

sfaall give us our tea ; and liien we 

will hear what this young man can 

säy in his own defence ; for if Maf« 

garet has no curiosity, yoü and I 

have. 

John Freeman now entered, and 
expressed great surprise and satis- 
faction at seeing Millichamp. During 
tea Margaret whoUy recovered j but 
though she never opened her lips, I 
coidd see the demon, as somebody bäa 
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called curiosity, sitting on her face^ 
accompanied by a litüe gloom. Wheii 
the tea equipage was removed» ^^ Now» 
Millichamp/' said I, " why did you 
leave us? where have you been? 
what have you '^beei;i doing ? and what 
has brought you back ?" 

" I left,** replied Millichamp» « be- 
cause I believed Margaret had given 
herseif to another ; and you sball judge 
whether my evidence were sufficient to 
Warrant such belief. Not knowing that 
either she or Mr. Charles Oakwood 
was at the farm-house, I went thither 
to inquire after the man who had hurt 
his leg. I heard Mr. Charles say, 
in the parlour, * You cannot be so ro- 
mantic as tohesitate a moment between 
me and Millichamp, now you have it 
in your power to choose !' — * Most cer- 
tainly I cannot,' were the emphatic 
words I heard from Margaret in 
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retlirn. Wörds wüich can never be 
erased fi«m my memoty ! Without 
reflection, I ' attempted to enter the 

room, and found the door locked. I 

« 

then gave up all for lost, and instantly 
left the house. 

'" AUow me to intemipt you a 
moment/* said I; ** Most certainhf I 
cätmot, was an equivocal expression, 
Might it not imply that she preferred 
you to Charles ? and might not Charles 
have locked the door without Mar- 
garet*s consent ?*' 

'< To me it had all the air of a con- 
certed iheeting/* replied Millichi^mp j 
^< and I had no doubt, from the manner • 
of the woman of the house, that she 
was privy to it. I entered Mr. Oak- 
wood's gardens by the back-door, and, ^ 
going into the root-house, I threw 
myself on the bench. The questions 
you häve now asked were doubts 



whieh then entered my mind ; und sa 
I WM Weighiiig them^ and' tftinkiiig I 
häd yet a hope, I beard Ms« Charles 
Osütwood ask his nuele's eonseiit to 
marry Margaret ; I heaxd Mr^ Oak- 
wood mention her engagement to 
myself as an objection ; I heacd Mr. 
Glmrles poditively affirm tihat^tte had 
given me up^ 6)r himi» After" this» 
codld I doubt'? Aifasr thie^ what üe- 
mained ? To stay, and see Margarat 
forfeit eveiy title to mj esteem ; to see 
her the wife of another; or to fly« 
My Margaret^ the Margaret I bad 
oncR Imown^ would have despised me^ 
if I had not ohosen tixe latter/' 

Margaretes oountenance cleared up^ 
and her open heart, as usual» shome 
thraugh it. «< I am förewöman of the 
j4iry,** said I> "and I pronounce you, 
not guilty.** 

** Ab soon as I could leave the rMt^ 
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hoaae unobserved/* continued Milli- 
ik&mp, '<I ordered my borse, and 
qosbted Qakwood, as I believed, fot 
ever. My mind was occupitd by one 
object I perceived nothing around 
me, tili my horse stopped» and I saw 
tkat it was dark. He had beeil qay 
guiide into the yard of the inn at wbicb 
we had rested first, on our journey to 
AtTowby Lodge, and last, on our 
refora from theilce» This circunib- 
«taDLce determined my course. My 
QBfy msb was tö renounce the worl4 
after having4>een so crueUy.dewiyed 
by her who bad appeai^d to xm .tbe 
mo8t sincere and artless being in it^ 
afid oaie of the: seoluded. vales of Ciun» 
berland seemed as- proper a place 'a$ 
my* I now first recoUected that I 
ttfid received a hundr^d pound not( 
from xny t^iant in Kent,. a few days 
before» and that I had it m my pocket»^ 
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" Andpray/* said Goldacre, "whert 
did you find a shirt ? for the housa- 
maid said you took only that üpoh 
your back/* 

«* I did not discover the want of a 
Shirt tili two days after," replied 
Millichamp, "when I bought one 
ready made« I passed a night," con* 
tinued he, •'in which my reflectioiiis 
Were not interrüpted by sleep. My 
eyes seemed opened ; and I \vondered 
at my former blindness. I säw a 
thousand instances of the love of Mn 
Charles Oakwood for^Margaret, which 
had tiot Struck me before ; her change, 
therefore, was not sudden. If she bad 
not returned his love, she would have 
disclosed it to me ; or, at least, have 
repelled it. Succeeding nights I passed 
in earpest endeavours to forget what 
I never could lose sight of for a 
moment. Regardless of my way, I 
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rode over moors and felis, tili I arrived 
in Westmorlaiid by a circuitous route, 
and eveh entered one of its vales in an 
opposite drrection from that which I 
had taken ät first. Exhausted by 
anxi^ty and fa<%ue, want of sleep and 
of food, I stopped at a decentiarm- 
house, situated to my wish; and, two 
days after, I was taken ill of a fever. 
I reqilested that the clergyman of the 
parii^ might be eent for } and^ in ^on<* 
fidence^ I toldhim my name^- and the 
address of my uncle ; to whpm I 
begged him to give an account of my 
death, in case it should happen. 

<< I long struggled with sickness, 
Aä my frame grew weaker, the emo- 
' tions of my mind subsided ^ and^ 
Standing on the brink of eternity, even 
the image of Margaret became more 
faint. When I recovered, it was not 
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spphy» a coQt^Eapt fpr the i;i:i$]giiificai)t 
bü»Üe q£ the cnatures of a day } Imt 
the &^t -wBb, I dreaded to höar of th» 
matriage of Mr. Charles Öakwood aud 
Maigaret. 

*^ My liffe was now a scene of calm^ 
unyaried repose ; when^ one dayi ab- 
sorbed in my own reflections, I» una^ 
wares> reached the top of a mountaiu, 
aiid saw Ingleboroi^h« I started« 
I had' oQce contemplated that noble 
mouBtain» as marking the reaidence of 
my love. I had long avoided all that 
could relate to her, and I had been at 
ease ; I now buf st upoti an object asao« 
ciated with her idea^ as faithful and 
aflfectionate, and my soul was in tu- 
mults. The charm was broken. Un- 
able to bear my Situation, I resolXFed 
to brave roy fate, and seek the truth 
from Miss Caradine. 

^^ I arrived at Oatley yesfcerday eveni^ 
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ing, determined not to enter the gates ; , 
and I sent to beg the favour of speak«» 
ing to Miss Caradine, as I stood by 
my horse. Iß'rom her I leamed that 
Margaret had been on the point of 
mairiage with Mr. Charles Oakwood ; 
and that their union had been pre- 
vented by his sudden death. The 
first part of her inteUigence was imly 
a repetition of what had driven me 
from Oakwood ; the latter part was 
unexpected. She added, that Maigar 
ret had been with her nearly thre.e 
monthsy in consequence of the melan- 
choiy event, and had left her, much 
recovered in health and spirits. In 
vain did she press me to enter the 
house. In vain did she assure me 
Margaret's love for me was undimi» 
nished when I quitted Oakwood. I 
fancied I had formerly believed too 
mucb, and I steeled my heart against 
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€;onviction ; but she talked of Margaret, 
and how could I leave! The clock 
Struck nine, and roused me, and I was 
bidding her fswewell. * Now/ said she, 
* you shall not go. You are fifteen. 
miles from the town you meän to sleep 
at on your return, and you shall not 
quit Oatley to-uight.' She called a ser- 
vant to take my horse, and I followed 
her into the house, Dear Miss Cara- 
dine ! what do I owe you ! When we 
were seated, she acknowledged that, 
finding she could not prevail upon me 
to stay, she had continued to sp^ak pf 
Margaret, as the spell by which she 
could hold me, feilj it sjiould J)e too 
late to go. ' And now,* said she, * I 
will shew you a proof of Margaretes 
fidelity that would convince au 
linbeli^ver.* She then gave me a 
letter* which she had received fpom 
Margaret at the tiipe of my departure, 

* See Letter 36. 
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GontatmDg an äecouiit of my &tai 
mistake, and her sufieringa in conse^ 
quence of it* 

<< To dasoribe my emotions now 
were impossible, wben my foUy and 
my loss stared me in tfae &ce.«**-*I 
come to know," added he, with qui- 
vering lips, " whetiier your forgive- 
ness be equal to your tnith— whetiüer 
yöu will again be mt/ Margaret ?" 

Margaret had listened to this redtal. 
ynth cheeks alternately red and pale ; 
and as Millichamp painted the strengtii 
of hiB fqelings, I was more than once 
afraid she would have fainted again« 
She now held out hiär*hand, and bürst 
into tears. 

Goldacre got up, and sung, and ca* 
pered about the room ; and going up 
to John Freeman, " Now, old boy,*' 
Said he, " the time is come when thou 
and I may shake hands ; and many's 
the good day I have wiahed for it.*' 
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John Freeman shook> Goldacre's 
Hand heartily, and prayed God to 
bless-hoth his children. ^ 

" But," Said Qoldacre to his nephew» 
recoUecting himself, ^* did'st meet eVer 
a sfae-dragon in thy way to-day." 

" She-dragon, sir !" repeated Milli- 
champ. 

" Aye," replied his uncle ; ** thou 
used to know her by the name of 
Barbara jOakwood ; biit thou - must 
call her Goldacre now, to my sorrow.* • 

*• Miss Cafadine told me, sir, that 
you had married Miss Oakwood," said 
Millichamp ; " and I wish you joy." 

" Ah ! that's all over long ago/' said 
Goldacre; " it didn*t last a month! 
She*ll spit fire rarely, when she knows 
thou'rt returned, and going to be marr 
ried to Margaret ; but I shall match 
her, for all that. She went to Oatley 
this moming, where she's building a 

VOL. III. L 
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fine houae, and she's in a plaguy hurry 
to get i| dme." 

** I came throogfa the river,** said 
SfiUidiaira« 

'< It*s well tfaou did W replied his 
unde ; ^ or she'd ha' snapped at thee ; 
but ril tiy if I can't muzde her by 
andby/' 

<* Cowards only bcNEist,** said I» 
smiliiiff* 

««l^en rH say no moie»'' cried 
Gddacre; ^^ m^i^^ UXuMn^^^ 
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LETTER LV. 

TO MES. BRUDENELL« 

Oakwood, 

The evening after I wrote last, Mrs« 
Goldacre, on her retum from Oatley, 
found Millichamp with us. He ap« 
proached her respecfully. She started, 
jchanged colour, and received his con- 
gratulations with some coniusion. 

<* I was very much surpri3ed to see 
my nephew come straggling in, the 
jTiight before last,'' said Mr. Goldacre. 

*< Straggling in where ?*' demanded 
his wife. 
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Goldacre hesitated ; and at length 
said, •* Into John Freeman's.'* 
t." Mn Goldacre/' returned she, 
" your fondness for that girl has made 
me miserable ; and, in pity to my dis- 
tress, you promised to foUow her no 
longer." 

** Hey day ! *' cried Goldacre, *' what's 
in the wind now! to be sure I did 
promise I*d go no more, when you 
roared and made such a noise about 
it; but you can*t imagine I went 
withahy ill design, can you?" 
* " I " think," answered Barbara/ 
" when married nien go äfter girls, it is 
with no good design." 

Millichamp bit his lip ; but respect 
for his uncle kept him silent. 

« O fye, O fye !" cried Goldacre, 
" what will this world come to! I knew 
you were a bad on* ; but I couldn't 
have believed this of you! Why^ 
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Margaret is going to be married to 
my nephew.** 

" That is a proof of your nephew's 
boasted good^nature,'' said Barbara, 
reddening with vexation ; " but na 
excuse for your Visits ito Margaret/' > 

" Barbara," said ray brother, " I 
am äshamed pf your scandulous insinu- 
ations. Tbey recoil ; upon your own 
head. You have conceived a i^ortal 
hatred tb an ihnocent youngwotnan ; 
because shepleases every. bpdyelse. 
Your defamation; stains the tongue 
that utters' it; but cannot touch 
Margaret." ... i : . 

" I,can.oi^y^say,''r6U^edBju:bajra, 
•« thatif there were no fonndationfbis 
these suspicions, it is very unfortunate 
for Mn Goldacre that he should have 
1)een so fond of visiting Margaret 
FreemajD, and should have chosßn 

those times for it when I was absent 

L 3 
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from Oakwood. Yes," continued she» 
addressing herseif to her husband, ^* I 
am well infortned of your proceedings« 
The moment I was gone, you were atr 
Freeman's. I once implored you with 
tears to renounce ihat disturber of my 
peace ; you pretended to be touched 
by my sorrow, and promised to do so ; 
and now I find you are with her 
again.^ 

«Richard," söid Goldacre, « this 
vixen wants to breed mischief between 
you and Maigaret % and she is raismg 
a parcel of confdundted lies for that 
purpose ; and yet they come so near the 
truth, that I hardly know how to con- 
tradict her/* 

^ I haye stated facts,*' said Barbara, 
" which cannot be c<mtradicted.*\ 

« Richard,*' said Goldacre, «* I do 
love ihy Margaret; she's kind and 
gentiie, and she loves me/* 
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^^ I thinky" interrupted Barbara, 
** if accusation be not prpof» con&ssion 
may be reckoned such/' 

^< Don't rnind tbat Jezebel/' con^^ 
tinued Göldacre, ** bat hear me out. 
It was very likely that I should yißit 
Margaret when I loved her ; and no 
härm neither ; but my help-mate's Hke 
the dog in the manger; ehe neither 
likes my Company herself, nor likes any 
body dbie should have it ; and so, to 
keep her from growliog, I chose to gp 
when she wasn't here« And as to 
that a^bir she mentions, she tried tQ 
bully mej and when she could ftot 
manage me by foul means, she tri^d 
fair, and wheedled and cried, and Jl 
was fool enough to yield, and promise 
Vd go to Freeman's no mpre* B(|t 
she'd no jealous whimsies th^n ; those 
are only come to set you against Mar- 
garet And IM have kept my wprd, 

X, 4 
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and stayed away, if that would have 
contented her ; but she's neither quiet 
füll nor &sting. Catch me at mind- 
ing her sniveling again ! " 
» " Barbarian ! ** exclaimed Mrs. Gold- 
acre. - " Heröes, statesmen, snd phi- 
losophers have been moved by woman's 
tears ; it is only such a groveling soül 
äs thine that can withstarid them.*' - 
' " Aye, aye/* said Goldacre, " I 
played the hero and philosöpher, my- 
self, once ; but it was when I thought 
your tears were tears of tenderness : I 
know 'em now j they're tearsof spite/' 

<< Such usage/' exclaimed Barbara, 
would change the sweetness of the 
dove to bitterness!" ' 

** Let me intreat you, sir,** said 
Millichamp, ** not to irritate Mrs. 
Goldacre. Nothing upon earth can 
again alter my opinion of Mar- 
garet.'* 
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Mrs. Goldacre's wratK now'tuynied 
from her husband to his nephew« r *d My 
brother's folly/* said she, "haspre- 
vented you from starving witb yoiir 
Margaret; has prevented her from 
washing her own linen and dressing her 
, own victuals ; but be assured I shall take 
care that your uncle's foüy does not add 

to . your fortune.'* . 

'^ I have had.scruples in my own 

jnind/V Said Millichamp, whether I 

should accept the noble legacy. of 

your late brother; but when.I con- 

sidered it as :a..ta:*ibute p^id' to .the 

worth of my Margaret by, the^^an 

.whom she had^^conseu^ed to marry; I 

thought I oug^t not to refose it. If the 

whole of my uncle's posse^ipns can 

concüiate your love,' may they be with- 

held from me, for so desir^ble a purpose.'* 

«* Thou'rt a good lad, Richard,'* 

xeplied hi$ uncle ; ** and since thou'rt 

L ^ 
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80 eaffljT Mtifified, I thhik^ I shaU give 
tbee n» nore at present, than will 
fi&tsk building thy houae.'' 

<^ What)iou8e,8ir?''saidMflIichaiDp. 
^* I de not undefstand you.'' 

^' No,** aaid he, '« thou doat not 
know that thy aiint/ here, spends all 
her Urne and money in building thee 
a grand house at Oatii^ ; and that all 
her pleasure upqn tfais earth is to get it 
ready f or thee. To be sure it will be 
rather too big for tbee yet i bat thou 
nmst make shift with it j andwhen'Pm 
gone» thou may'st fiU it.'^ 

Millichamp and I gazed at Goldacre 
widi astonishment ; my brother $mil- 
edj and Barbara exokttmed, wfaile 
doubt and terrcH* were painted in her 
countenance, ^vWhat do you mean? 
such wit is above my comprehension ! '^ 

^ Why, thy dear,'' answered Gold- 
acre» *< a Iktle bird whispered to me 
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before my marriage, that you was 

something like what Tve foiind you ; 

^vüy, to hß sure, not quite so bad. I 

didn't believe it > bqt, howevar, thioks 

I to myiidlf, I don't kjiow wh|t|t ma^f 

fae hid tmder that pretty rad and whit^ 

«nd I don't know but I may tum out 

a sneaking öld dotard, andl AouM 

not like to leave my poor lad a beggar* 

if ever he comes back, and S€[fe bind, 

sqfe ßnd : so, for fear of the worst, J 

made over the Oatley estate to Mr. 

Oakvood, in trust for Richard, in mi^ 

a manner that I couldn't undo^ iA myr 

^elf. Now you must own, my deai:^ 

you've been fairly txeated j.for I told 

you I couldn't build at dOatley ;r no 

more I could, without; I biuit pn my 

nqphew's land ; and hejDe's Mr, Oak- 

wood, he toid you you'd repept it ; but 

you wouldn't be advised; ho^vever» 

my nephew's much obliged to y<^/' 

L 6 
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' Barbära's rage at this information is 
nWto be ^ imagined. She scoldedi 
wept, and raved ; and, at last, threw 
jierself into a violent hysteric fit. I 
was Frightened ; Millichamp ran to 
Support her. "-Stand: off!" cried 
Göldacrfe, " and leave me to manage 
hiy own wife ! Pve got a receipt from 
a'wise woman, and I*ll eure, her. o' the 
^terksJ' He rang the bell for . her 
maid. " Here," says he, ." do you 
take care of your mistress, and. see 
that she wants for nothing. And riow, 
genüemän, and you, ma'am," tuming 
to US, "I invite you all to John 
Freemän's. : 

^ Croldacre 3Nis marching off, in tri- 
umph, and we were preparing to foUow 
in his train, when Barbara started up. 
' '* And can you leave me thüs, " she 
cried ?•* Once you loved me j can you 
let me supplicate in vain ?'' 
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. " Aye, that I can/' answered ^he. 
?• Old birds are not to he catight mth 
chaff; at least they're not to be caugbt 

M Monster ! '* cried Barbara ! " know 
that I despise yoii, and despise my- 
self for condescending to be called by 
your name." \. . - 

- *' / might have thought better ,of 
you,": Said Goldacre, " if you had not 
had that condescension ; Tm sure ^it 
has never been any advantage.tojme. 
But whether you coax or call names, 
i*ts all one ; for I know you too well 
to heed you a pinch of snufi^ and J 
hate snufi'as bad:asbrimstQne.''' 

We then left the afflicted wife to the 
*consolation of her maid, and supped at 
John Freeman*s. The.next day she 
did not make her appearance ; and to 
öur repeated inquiries af ler her healtb, 
the answer was, « Very iU/' The 
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secoüd day we were totd that ahe \ivas 
worse ; the third» she requetted to see 
me. As I entered her apartment» 
she burst into tears* ^'Qfa! ma'am/' 
cried she, << I am imdone ! instead of 
a husband, I have given myself to an < 
ifnplaoüble iyrant !'' 

*^ Barbara,'' said I, ** you are trifling 
away your own bappiness, and, if you 
go one Step further, it will be irre» 
eovwable. You have commHted a 
great error, in inanying a man you 
^ould not love ^ b^ he has some 
pmits in his character you may re* 
spect; and, if you cannot make an 
a£fectionate wife, you ought to make a 
prudent one/' 

*^ How is he a£fected by my illness, P*^ 
demanded she. 

*< As he ought to be/' replied I. 
<* He knows, that part a£ it wbich is 
X»9if you have brougfat upon yourself, 
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and he heeds it not. You have only 
to pursue your present plan a litüe 
longer, and bis tenderness will be 
pcuU: xecall/' 

*<You would not have me submit 
to him» woiüdyou?" said ahe. 

" Certainly/* aaswered L " Siihmis. 
sion is a virtue» when we have been in 
faulL'^ 

** Submit to such a man as he!'* 
exclaimed Barbara» 

'* You have made the man your hu3> 
band/' said I <* and you owe him the 
:duty cyf a wife ; besidea» he requires 
nothing of youwhichis unreaaonable/' 

^ Then what woold you have me 
dot ma'am ? demanded she. 

" Dine with us to-day/' replied I j 
<< and^treat your husband with respect 
and kmdness.*' 

' *< I will dine with you/' said she } 
** since you think it right ; but» as fot 
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the respect and kiudness» they are 
absölutely unattainable/' 

At dinner, Barbara shewed that my 
admonitions were not whoUy thrown 
away ; she did not treat her husband 
with disdain and rudeness ; . ai^d that 
was a great point gaih^d. When the 
servants had left the room, "My dear,*' 
Said Mr. Goldäcre, addressing his 
wife, " you seem in a better hümoiir 
than you was three days ago, and I 
hope you*ll listen to reaaon. If I 
propose any thing unreasonable; here^s 
Mr. .and Mrs. Oakwood, your own 
uncle and auht j they are but my 
uncle and aüiit in law: I desire 
neither favour nor afiection : let them 
,speak." 

After this preamble, Mr. Goldacre 

^ontinued, "To be sure, I did love you 

vefy sincerely ; or why should I have 

married you ? It could not be for your 
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fortune ; for that I gave you : but 
you have led me a dog*s life, tili flesh 
and blood can't bear it, and love itself 
can hold out no longer. If you have 
really any regard for me, shew me 
some respect, and donH for ever 
thwart and plague me ; ride m my 
jolting carriage, go back to my black 
trees and boiling waters, and entertain 
yoixt nephew and niece, when they 
come to Visit usj and you shall eat 
gold, or bank notes, which is the same 
thing now gold is gone, as well as 
wear it. If you don't like me, say so 
honestly y you can't help it, and I'U 
forgive you j and I'll allow you five 
hundred .pounds a year, and you shall 
never trouble me any more.** 

"Surely," said Barbara, *' I can 
command th^ estates which were my 
brother's ; and if I were to accept the 
latter pi^rt of.your proposition, you 
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ought to allow me the house and land^ 
at Oatley." 

^^ The house and lands at Oatley, I 
told you befare/* said Goldacre, ** are 
tiot my own. IVe no more right in 
them than Tom Tinker ; büt I caUed 
upon counsellor Clearcase yesterday, 
and he teils me the rents of your 
brother's estates are my own, during 
your life ; änd so I ^1 not part vrith 
one Shilling/' 

<' At least,'' Said Barbara, ^* you 
must allow me my jointure, which is 
two thousand pounds a year/' 

>^ I don't see why I must pay you 
handsomely for not fulfilling your duty 
as a wife,^' said Goldacre. "Five 
hundred a year will keep you from 
dabbling in soap-su^s and broiling beef- 
Bteaks, and that's enough. However, 
I^m good-natured, or you'd never have 
used me as you have don^ and, per« 
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hapSy I may givd you something rnore^ 
Will you take time to consider of it ?'^ 

♦*No/*.replied Barbara:*' whatever 
be my faults^ hypocrisy is not of the 
number. As I know my own mind, I 
cannot keep you in suspense. I desrpise 
you, I hate your nephew» and I detest 
the girl who is to be bis wife ; I accept 
your five hundred pounds a year» and 
thj*ow myself upon your generosity 
for what more you will allow me/* 

"That's honest, however/* said 
Goldacre, ^* and thou hast never spoke 
a prettier word since thou promised 
to love, honour, and obey me. Gi' me 
thy band, and Fll double thy allow« 
ance/' 

Barbara saw her husband no more. 
He gave her a draught on bis banker 
for 500 1. in advance, and generously 
made her a present of the jolting 
charioty and the horses which drew it. 
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The next day she set out for her 
mother^s ; and as he saw the carriage 
roll from the door, he cried, "Fare 
thee well, and joy go with thee ! athorn 
thou hast been in my side this many a 
day ! If we'ä patched up a peace, it 
could not have lasted ; for whafsbred 
in the hone can never be out of the 
ßesk r 
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iLETTER LVL 

TO MRS. BRUDENELL. 

Oahjoood. 
From the time that Millichamp re. 
turned, and Margaret consented to hß 
his, she had always beUeved that some- 
thing would happen, to Interrupt her 
marr^age. When pressed by him to 
name a time for it, "Millichamp,** 
Said she; "though it is my fejrvent 
wish to. pass the remainder pf my 
days with you, I.cannot persiuade my- 
self that blessing is in store fpf me, 
and I dare not say whien I wll m^et 
you at the altar. If the day, if the 
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hour were to amve withput accident, 
I should almost iook round the churcb« 
like Cecilia» to see what would happei^ 
to prevent the ceremony/- 

Millichamp combated her melanf 
choly forebodings in vain } loye and 
reason, united, were not strong enougl) 
to overcome them. He consulted me ; 
and this morning, at six o' clock^ 
I went into Mai^aret's Chamber. 
•* Come!" said I j " love need not 
stay for ppmp and preparation ; rise 
and be marriedy 

♦ 

^^MafriedP' repeated she, starting 
up in bedy with her eyes wide open ; 
<<you never tiifled with my feeiings 
beforer 

•• What !*' Said I, « you love Milli- 
champ, and you wiU neither be married 
in haste, nor at leisure ! 1 assure yoa 
that this is your wedding«day, fix^d by 
Mr. Goldacre^ and known to every 
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body, but yourself, for this fortnight 
past. I heard Millichamp Walking 
two hours ago» and I shall not leave 
you tili you are bis wife. Anson is 
below, with your bridal dress, which I 
b^ you will accept from me; and 
when you have recovered from your 
^urprise» she 8h«U qome up and assist 
you.'* 

«< You are very kind,'* said Mar. 

garet» and bürst into teanu I was not 
sorry to see it, and I let her weep tilL 
$he reqovered of herseif. «* My loyc,*' 
said If when she had done weefnng, 
<< your superstitious fears would have 
converted this whole fortnight into 
misery, had you known what was to 
happen at the end of it« I have sparecl 
you this ) but I could not ^pare yoQ 
a sudden shock also. That over, I 
hope you will exert yourself fbr the 
Short tinie which remains. It is a 
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duty you owe the man of your choice; 
to go through the ceremony that makes 
you bis, with steadiness/' 

•* I will do so, indeed,'* said the 
sweet girl. " I am ash^med of myself.** 

Anson was now called üp, and per- 
formed her office. Margaret looked 
Jovely as^^— an angel, I was going to 
say ; but " what know we of angels ?" 
You will have a better idea of her, 
whenl teil you she was a most beaur 
tiful and interesting yourig woman. 
' ,When we came down stairs we found 
assembled John and Mrs. Freeman,- 
my brother, Mr. Goldacre, and Milli- 
champ. Margaretes face and neck 
crimsoned over; Millichamp looked 
delighted ; and Goldacre appeared in 
a new white wig, of . his former 
ftsh^on. ... 

We sat down to breakfast ; and, as 
soon as it . was over, the carriage^ 
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drew up to the little garden^-gate. 
" Margaret," said my brother, **thou 
hast my kiüdest wishes; but I ihate 
parade, and i shall not go with thee to 
church. I went on the same occasion 
to give away my niece, änd it hadbeejp 
better then if I had stayed at hom6.** 

" Aye,'* cried Goldacrfe, " better 
if we*d all stayed, This day twelve- 
month I muiit ^^^ ™y neck into a 
halter j but IVe slipped it, and that's 
more than many a one can say tbat it 
has sorely galled. I've turned off 
master Brutus too, for he's been a 
deuced ünlucky fellow to me. Not 
that I've any more faith in luck tban 
I have in the Popej I always say, 
Good hicV$ good care ; and there's a 
proverb of my own making. Here, 
people say I'm a lucky man, because 
IVe got a great deal of money ! Why, 
Pve been an industrious, careful man, 
and had a spirit to push forward in the 
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World ; that's all. Many a one would 
not have chose the same day for their 
nepheVs wedding as their own, when 
theirs had proved so unlucky ; but I 
did it on purpose» The luck's in the 
woman ; not in the day ! I could get 
rieh where my nephew would starve ; 
but he'U be drawn by a Silken cord, 
and I was tugged by a rope." 

John Freeman, dressed in a suit of 
fuU-buttoned brown, of thirty years 
Standing, which had never seen the 
light but on solemn days, set off to the 
church, on foot. I wished him to go 
with his daughter and me j btit he had 
never been in a carriage in his life, and 
the whole universe could not have 
pei:suaded him to enter one. I took 
Margaret, and Millichamp and his 
uncle followed in a splendid chariot, 
which Goldacre had new from London 
to grace his nephew's marriage. 

When we entered the church. Mar- 
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garet looked terrified; but she recol- 
lected herseif, and went through the 
ceremony with composure. Her hus- 
band took her to Oakwood Hall, ,whi- 
ther Goldacre and I foUowed, and 
where her mother was waiting to em- 
brace her. I took her in my arms, in 
my tum; for dearly do 1 love her; 
and, as I wished her joy, she said, 
" Teil me, am I really the wife of 
Millichamp? for I know not how to 
believe it." 

" You are, you are/* he cried, as 

he entered ; " and may Almighty 

Goodness only Uess me, while I do all 

AhsA a frail mortal can to render you 

a happy wife ?*' 

" And me,*' retumed she, ** while 
I faithfully endeavour to discharge the 
duties of one !" 

^Mr. and Mrs. Millichamp are to 
remain with her father tili their own 
house is ready to receive them. Mr. 
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Goldacre would have made some addi- 
tion to John Freeman's, fbr the aecom* 
modation of his nephew ; but it had 
been the mansion of his forefathers, 
and John would not allow one stone 
or tile to be altered or added. Mr. 
Goldacre will not entirely give up his 
black smoke, for he is not certain that 
he could breathe without it; but he 
loöks to Millichamp and Margaret for 
the comfort of his declining days. 
The ensuing winter w.e shall all as- 
semble round my brother's fire-side; 
and as the succeeding winters wiU find 
me only on the Other side of his park 
pales, and the Mälichamps at the dis- 
*tance of twenty ipiles, we shall often 
be the guests of Oakwood Hall. 



THE END. 
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